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JN ENGLISHMAN'S FtRE^SIDE^ 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— ^ PuUk house on the Heath-'^ver the 
dovr^ the sign of the Red-cow, and the name of Dennis 
, Brulgrtiddery, 



A 



£ni^r Dennis flnrf Dan# 

JDennism 
PnKty Wusterous ni^ht have we had, and ijic sun 

peeps thro* the fog thu morning, like the copper-pQ 

in my kitchen-^devil a traveller do I see coming to th« 
Red-cow. 

Dan. Nca master ! noat do pass here, I do think, buj^ 
the carrion crows——* 

Den* Dan, think you 1*11 be ruin'd ? 
Dan. Ees, past all condemption; we're the undonest fami« , 
iy in Cornwall. Your ale be as dead as my grandmother^ 
mistress do sic by the fire, and splater like an apple a roast- 
ings-^the pigs ha' gotten the meazles, and tl\ou hast drank, 
iip all the spirity limiors. 

Den. Bym^ soul, I believe my setting up the Red-cow 
•a week ago, a bit of a Bull — but that's no odds— Havn'l 
1 been marrird these three montEiS, and who did 1 marry ? 

Dan.. Why, a waddling woman, wi' a mulberry face, 

D0t* Have done with youV blarney, Mr. Dan, think of 
jihc high blood in her vf ins, you bog-troticr« 

A % Dj» 
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Dan* Ees! I always do, when I look on her pose. 
2>i«t Never you mind Mrs. firulgruddery*^ nose; was*nt 
•he a fat widow of Mr, Skinnjgauge, the UmC Exciteman 
of Lestwitbicif and didn't her ancle, who is 15th cousin to 
a Cornish Baronet, say he'd Leave her no money, if evec he 
happened to have any, because sht had disgraced her fami- 
ly by marrying herself 10 a Tax-man— Botheration, man I 
and don*t ycu think he'll keep irsoutof the mud, now her 
second' husband is a Irish jontjeman bred and born ? 

Ddn, He, he !-— the best a rum' gentleman I 
. Den. Troih I and rayscipdr. Dennis Brulgruddery was 
brbught up to the church. 
Dan* Why, zurc I 

Den:, You'may say ihat-j Iop«n*d all the pew-doors at 
Belfast. 

Dan* And what made 'em turn -y 00 out of your trade? 
Den* I snor'd at sarmon time* Dr. Snufflebags, the 
preacher, said I woke the rest of the congregaTion— -Arrah, 
P^O) don't I see a tall customer stretching out his arms 
in^he fog* • , 

Dan0 Noa ! that be the road-posf. 
Dan* Faith, and so it is— Och when I was tuni'd out 
of m)^snug birth, the tears ran dowft my eighlten years 
Ibid cheek hke butter-miik. 

i)an* Pshaw ! roap^ thes'i never got another livelihood by 
frying. . • . . . 

Den, Yes, I did, I cty'i oysters; then! pluck'd up— 
what's that, a custorapr., . _ [looiingou^m 

: Dan* Noa, a donkey. 

Den* Well ihcn,l pldck'd up a parcel of my courage^ 
and toi)k up arms. 

Dan* Wzuti^ — ^what, a mosquet ? 
Den No, a raping hook ; 1 e4t my way half through 
Er^laiid, till a German lcain*d me physick in Devon- 
shire. 

jDaw. What— Potacary's stuff! 
' Den: I studied it in Dr. Von Quoleirigronoho's booth 
at Plympton. He f:urcd the yellow glanders, and restored 
priilificauons tofamtiies who wanted an beic: 1 vv'as of 
«i'l^hty use to him i« aa assistant 

:- • . " • jP^»» . - 

"iv ' • . . _ 
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• Dd!«, Was you indeed .? 

l^sn. But ^ome hour, the Doctor and-I had a q0arrel|4« ' 
1? ga\^e him soracthinff and parted* 

Dan, And what qid'st thee give hini, pray ? 

Din. A gave him a black eye, and set up for myself at' 
Lelilwiihiel, where Mr. Skinnygauge the Excisemin wal 
in his honeymoon, poor soul; he was my patient, and died 
.ont day, but' his widow had such"a neattiotion of my pre* 
scriptions, that in three weeks she was Mrs. Brulgruddery. - 

Dan. He, he, he! so you jump'd into the oU man's ^ 
money. ' - ' . - 

Den, Only a dirty hundred*pounds — then bis Brother «: 
in-law, bad luck to* him—kept th? Red-cpw upon Muck- 
slush heath, till his tootfi chatcerM him out of this worlil' 
i»' an ague.- '. ' . " . 

jDfln. Why, that be this Very house. • 

Den. Ould Nick fly away wiilj the roof of it. I took the. 
remainder of the lease,,by the advice of my wife Mrs. Brul-; 
ghiddery, laid out hec good-looking hundred poulids fpr 
furniture, bought three p^gsthat^rc going into a consomp-' 
ifOD — I- then* took a sarving^ man, s 

Dan* That be I, and I think I be going into aconsump" \ 
lion: too, since you hi r'd me.' 

Den. Ana*ihedevila<oul has darken'd my doors for at 
'pot of beer, since 1 hav^beena publican. 

jO an' Sec man see 1 Yon's a traveller, a« sure as ;€ggs, , 
.and coming this roady, 
* Bch. Och,hub^aboo!—«a customer at las :>—»-St. iR^trick 
send he may be a dry one— be alive, Oan, be alive! run and- 
tell him thcure's -elegant refreshments at the Red-cow. . . 

Dan. I will— Ohdang ir, -I, doesn't mind a bit of a Jye*^- 
you know. . . * 

Dent And hearke \ say there's an accompHsh'd landlord, - 

^Dan. Ecs, and a genteel waiter; but he'll see. that. 

Den. And Dan, sink that bit of a thunder storm, .that^ 
has soured all -the beer, you kno)w>. > 

Dan. What ! does't take me for an oaf? dang me, ifKe^ ^ 
has'nt been us'd to drink vinegar, he'll find ihatoutffcijm-- 
'Self, I'se warrant himw [Kx^. 

wDitJv Wife 1 1 must tell her the joy fuV news— Mr«, ^4U- 
A3. 
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grudJcry— my dear— devil choak my wife— .my dear— j1ic'$ 
ai deaf as 'a trunk-maker,— Mrs. Brulgruddery— ^ 

Enter Mrs. Brulgruddery. 

Afri. B, And what do you want with Mrs. Brulgrud- 
iery ? what's to become of us, 1 shouM like to know. 
. Den. Mighty like a mile-stone ! staiufing sti^ at ihis 
present writing. ' 

Mrs* 5. A pretty situation we arft in, truFy. 

Den. Yes, upon Muckslush heath, and be damtl'd to 
it. . .^ - . ^ 

'Mrs* B* And where '$ the fortune I brought you ? 

*Dtyu AH swaliow'd up by the Red cow. 

Mrs* B. Oh \ had you followed my advice, we never 
should h,ave been in such a ijuandary. 

• Den. Thunder and turf !— .►did'nt yourself advise me to- 
take this public-house? 

Mrs* D. No mater for that, I had a. relation vrh^ 
kept it. But who advis'd you tadrink all tb^ bcandy ? ' 

Den* No matter for that, I had a relation who always 
drank brandy. , 

Mrs* B* Oh ! my poor dear Mr, Skinny gauge nevcc 
brought tears into my ey*s as you do. [crying^ 

Den. H^now that; 1 say you at his funeral. 
. Mrs^ Bm You.are a monster! 

Deji* Am I then I kept it to yourself, my darling* 

• Mrs* Bl You'll be the death of me, ypu' know yoir 
will. . '. , 

. Den* Look up, my sweet Mrs. Brulgruddery, while L 
ghc you a ^&aU morsel of consolation. 

Mrs* B* Consolation^ indeed! 

Den* Y«s, there's a cii$tdmer coaufig.' [pladscd] 
• Afrj. jB/What?. '. 
' Den» A customer ; turn your, neat jolly face over the 
lieatlvat Dan, bringing hinallong as snug as a cotk salmon*^ 
fti a Bshbasket. • • . . 

Mrs* B* Jcmmeity I and soithere is; ob my dear Dennis) 
JBut I knew how it would be, if you .bad but a little paiii^ 
«nce— remember it was by my advice .you.took (be Ked* 
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(7) 
t)tii* Och, was it. , 

Mrs, B. 1*11 run and spruce myself up a bit, aye aycT I ' 
havn^ prophesidid a customer to-day. for noihiiig. 

\ Exit into the house* 

Den* Faith, and itsprophecvingoo ibc sure side for to 
tell a thing after it has hjppeiied. 

EnterDdXi qonductin^ Vcrcgnna -^carrying a small trunk 
^ under his arm* 

~ Pert* I am indifferent ibout accommodation. 
Dan* Qurnhe.acomfortaWe parlour; you*[l Bndit clean, 
-for I wash un down myself wringing wet five miAutes^ - 

Pere* You have told me so twenty times. • 

Dan. This be theRed^cow — Zure as yoii may see by 

the picture ! and here be master— he'll treat you'in a horse- 

pliable manner, ziirc, and show you a deal of contention* 

Din* rit he bmmd youMt get good entertain meet, whe^ 

tlSlCryou are a man^or a horse. 

Pere* You may lodge me in ehher, friend; lean steep>iis' 
well in a stable, as a bed chamber for travel has seasoned me 
aince I have preserved this. [Iiatfaside^ emd painting to: 
the trunk unatr kis arm], lean lay my head on it with-/ 
tranquility and repose any whdre. ' , • 
, - Den* Faith it seems a mighty decent hard bolster ; whaf 
is it siufFed with-, I wonder. 

Pere* That which, keeps a miser awake^ money. 
Daru Wauns, all that nroney ! 

'Den* Vl\ be proud. Sir. to know your upholsterer, he- 
vould make me a feather bed -gratis, stuffed of the same 
pretty materiah. If that was all naine, I'd sleep like a pig, 
tho* i'tfi married to Mrs. Btulgruddcry. 

Pere* I shall sleep the better, because its not my own. - 
Den* Your own then is iti a snugger place, safe from the 
Shaiks of this dirty world, and be hanged to *em. 
' Perel Except a purse in my pocket, *tis now, I- believe, ii> 
a place, mosj frequented by the sharks of this world* 
Din* Londoni I stippose ! .... 

i'cr^ The bottom oi the $M% 

4 
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J6en, By my soul that's a watering, place ! aui youittf 
.£nd sharks there, sure enough of ail conscience* 

Enter Mrs* Brulgniddery,^ 

Mrs. B. What would you chusc ta take, Sir, tKs raw 
morning? we have any thing yo»i desire. 

Den. Yes, Sir, we have any thing ; but they say arfjr- 
thing- is nothing.. ' - , 

Mrs, B» Bustle about, Dan^ and see the room be re^dy> 
— DoyouhejM"? " 

Dan, I wilf. / 

Mrs, B, WhatAVOuld you like to drink, Sir ?- 

Pert» O mine is an accommodating hostess; I have swal* 
low'd Burgundy with the Fi^ench, hoHands with the Dutch,\ 
sherbet with a Turk,»loejuiCo with an Englishman, and 
woter with a sin^ple Gemoo. 

' Dan, 4!)^ng.m«, but he's a rum customer ! its my opini- 
. on he'll tiike a fancy to out i^ouf small beer. 

lExit into houscv 

Bere, Is your house far- from the sea shore? 

Mrs. B. About three miles, Sir* 

p€7e» bo ! and 1 have been wandering about *ince day^ 
break. ' , 

Mrs, B, Lack a day ! has any misfortune happened tQ. 
.you, Sir r 

Ftre. Shipwreck'd ! that's alU ' . . t 

. ^ Jtf rj. iJ. Mercy on us ! casi away J 

JPere, Upon your coast here. 
^ jptn. Then compliments apart, Sif, you take- a ducking 
as if you had been used to it. 

Pcfe. Life's a lottery, friend, and roan should make up. 
his mind to ihe blanks ; on what part of Cornwali am X 
cast ? ' 

Mrs. B. We are two miles from Penzance, I5ir. 

F^re^ Ha! From Penzance, ihat*a tucky. 

Mrs, B, [^to DennisJ Lucky — then he'll go on without 
. irinking atourhousjB, 

Din* Ahcml-^Sifj there has been a gfeat big thunder- 
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Morm at Penzance, and alhhe beer in the town is as thick. 
as mustard. 

Pere, I ^I cbillM; give me a glas< of brandy. 

JDen. Ob bedevil! [^aside^ bring the brandy for the 
jontleman, my jewel* . 

Mrs> B* Don't yoa know^ you haYe emptied it, you sot 
yoii?- 

Dm. Draw him a mug of beer, I 'II palaver hfm* 

Mrs. B. (apart and goingi Oh ! if you would but fol- 
low my advice I \.^^^^ ^^^o house. 
( Den. You see that woman ! that woman that's gone. 
Sir, she's my wife, poor souU she has but one fiult, afui 
that's a wapper» 
- -Pifff. wW'sthat? 

Den. We had as neat a big branny bottle a week agtf, 
and damn'd a drop's left ; but I say notbing«~4he's my 
wifcj poor ^creature, and she can't tell wIk> drank ic«*« 
wou'dn'tyoo like acnp of sour-^^I mean our scrbng beerP 

Fere.' Pshaw t no matter what — teli me, is a person of 
the name of Thornbcrry living at Penzance? 
. Den* la it one Mr. Thornoerry you are asking after ? 
^ Fere, Yes; when I first saw him indeed it was. the firsij 
time and the lasi, he had just began toenter himself in trade, 
his stock was very slender, but hi; neighbours accotmted 
him a kindly man, and I know they spoke (be truth^ thirty 
years ago; after half an hour's intercourse with hin[i,'^which 
proved lo meiiis benevolence^ I squeezed his hsindand we 
parted. 

Den^ Thirty years, faith ! after hftif an hour's, dish of 
:chat, that's a seasonable long time to remember. 

Fere. Not at all ; for he did me' a generous service, 
and gratitude writes her records in the heart, that till it 
ceases to beat they tmy. liv^ in the memory. 

. £«ler Mrs. Brulgruddery, iw7A «in«^^Af<r. 

Afrf, B, (aside to Dennis) What have you said about 
the brandy bottle ? / * 

Dennis, (atide}, I told him you broke it oneway* 

Mrs, B. Am I aiwaj^s to be iheshelfcr of yoursini ? - 
Dennis. Hush ! (to Fire) You know, sir, I meiw 

lioncJ 

i 
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ironed ■ ■ ' Hem, I mcntton«d M««. Brulgrud!^ 
dlcty's misfortune. 

Fere. You did, indeed. Ha, ha, ha, - 

Mrs* B* r am very -— , sir, but ■■ 
^ Den. Be^easy, my lambkin v the jontleman excusct^^ 
it ; you are i)ot the first that has crack'd a botde, you 
khow. — There's your beer, sir, {taking it from his raifiyf. 
^ I'm fiot of a blushing nature, or I'd be shame-faced to 
give it him (aj/^^;. My jevpel, the jontleman^ was asking 
after one Mr. Thornbcrry^ [delaying to giv^himthe beer^) 

MrsiB. What! Old Job Tbornbcrry of^ Pcnzancci^ 

Fere, The very ^ames you know Eim then ? 

Mrs, B* Very well by hear-say, for he has lived up-^ 
vards of 30 years ■ A very thriving nian now, 

and well to do, as others might be tooj if they wou'd take 
my advice.— f 7b 2)tf»nz>. ) 

Pere^ I rejoice tp hear it; give me the beer, landlord/^ , 
\.1*\[ drink his health in humble malt, then hastea to visit 
him* 

Deiu By St. Patrick then you'll make wry faces o» 
the road. [Gives him the mug-^^as Feregrine is about /# ^ 
drink, a shriek is heard at a smaU distance* 

Pere. Ha ! the voice of a female in distress ; then 'tis 
lAan's business toily to her prote6lion. [DasJiesthemug 

' ott the ground^ and exitm 

Mrs. B, What a whirligig is here 1 why, Dennis, the , 
iinan's mad. 
, Den, 1 think that thing. * 

•Mrs. B. He has thrown <iown all the beer before he hacfr 
fasted a drop.N 

Den. That's it: if he had chuck'd it away aftej^ 
wards, I shou'dn't have wonder'd. 

Mrs. B. Here he comes again, and I declare a yoang 
iwoman leading on his shoulder. 

Den. A young -woman. Let. me have a peep j^t 
her (looking out). Och, the' sweet cratar I Och, the 

Mrs. By. Hey day ; I shou'dn't have thought of your 
looking after a young womaii,ind3ed» 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ft*) 

De». fie aUy, Mrt» BrulgradJcry, it^s a way wd 
tave in Ireknd* There's a face! 

Mrs. B. Well, and hav'n't I a face ? 

Dcn> That you have, iay lambkin 5 you have had one 
i3iiese 30 years, I'll be ijouiid for you. 

Mrs* B* You are the greatest brute that ever dug 
jpotatoes* * ^ 

£fUtr Pcrcgride suppling Mary* 

Tcrt' This way; cheer^up your spirits. The rufBm 

<wtth wbom I found you struggling has iled across the 

lieaih, but his speed prevented my saving your , property. 

Was your money too in the parcel with your clotnes? 

Mary. All I possessed in the world, sir— and he has 

. 4fto frightened me. I thank you, sir, indeed I do. 

Ptrt. Come, come, compose yourself i whither are you 
going, lAy pretty one ? 

Mary. 1 must not t^ll, sir. ^ 

Pert. Then whither do you come from? 
Mary. Nobody mu^t know, sir. 
Ptrt. Umph i then yo\xt proceedings, child, are % 
secret ? 

Mary. Ye*5 *>r. 

Ptrt. Yet you appear to need a friend to direfi 'cm : 
a heath is a rare place to find one \ in the absence cf a^ 
'better, confide in me. v 

Afary. You forget you are a stranger, sir. 
Ptrc. I always do when the defenceless wai^t my assist* 
ance;. . " 

Masry. But, perh^, you might betray me, sir* 
Ptrt. Never j by the honour of a man* 
Mary. Pray do not swe^r by that, ^ir \ for then you'll 
betray me sure. 

>^ Ptrt. Have you ever suffered firom treachery then, poor 
innocence ?, 

Mary. Ves, Sir. 

Ptrt. And may not one of your own s^ be treacherous 
to you? 

Mary. No^ Sir, I'm sure he was a aai^ 
J3cffi Oh, the blackguard, ., " " ^ 
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Mrs^ Bm Hold yttxsx tongiie, do* * 

Pert* Listen to me, child; I would prspffer you fcieadsiup^ 
r your own sake, for the sake of beneyoleDce. When age» 
Ac^A are nearly e^x^X^ nature is pron& to breath so warmly 
1 the bosoms a friendship between the sexes, that tho^ 
uit is divme'i btift li«ie's faijr sutiis scat taring sbow on any 
mpfe, while Hebe waves her freshest ringfetoa your'ri 
Iv then on one who has numbered years sufficient to cor- 
ct his passions, who has encountered difficukes enough to 
ach hinfl sympathy; and who would stretch foahbis iiand 
I a wandering female and shelter, her like a father. 

Mary. fWetfisJ Oh Sir, I do want protcaion sadly; iiv 
jed 1 am very miserable. 

Pere* Come, do not droop; the cause of your distress per- 
ips it is trifling, but light gales of adversiiy will make^a- 
oman weep; a woman's tear falls like 'dew that zephyrs 
lake from roses, you' may confide in me, 

Mary* I.will, Sir, but (La<?Ai??^r(?Mnc/*) 

P^rtf. Leave us a little, honest friends. 

i)in. Ahemi come, Mrs. Brulgruddcry, let you and 
pair oft my lambkin. 

Mrs* B* ^^<?mg'/AhKshe*$Bobettei' then she should 
B, 1 warrant her. 

D€«. By the powers^he's weU enough, tho* foraU that. 
(Exit De-m « IS and Wiiz.J 

Per^. Now, sweet one, your name, 

Mary. Mary, Sir. 

Fere. Whaielscr ^ 

Mary. Don't ask me that, sir; my poor father might lit 
orry if it was mentioped noAv. 

Pert. Hive you quitted your father then? 

Mary^ I left his house at day^break this. morning, $ir» 

p(jre. Whatishe? ^ / r 

M(iry* A tradesman in lh« neighbouring town, sir» 

Pere. Is he aware of your departure? • 

Jlfary. No, Sir. - .^ 

JPer<r. And your mother:. 

Mary- 1 was very little- when she died, sir. 

Pere. Hasyourfather since her.dcatbtreaied you witk 

'^Mary^ Qh, no; bless bioi; he n thckindcst of father^ $ii-» 
hat ever breathed sir, ^^^ 
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Pfft: Hov^ most inch a ftthcr be agontecd by thcW 
•f hit chiW \ ^' 

Mnry. Pray, «ir, don't fa! k of that. ' 

Ptre*. Why did you fly firom him i^ 
Mary* Sir^r^'U I> l-**but that's my story, sir. 
JPertf. Relate it then. . 

M^ry. Yes, sir, You mus't know, sir, that there was d 
young gentleman in this neighbourhood that— -^O dear, sir<^ 
I am ^uite asbam'd. 

Pcrc, Comc^ child, I will release you from the cnibar* 
rusmeiu of narration ; in a -single word --^-— love, ^ 

Mary* That's the beginning of it, sir; but a great deal hap«* 
pen 'd after that. ^ 

Pete. And who is the hero of your ^tory. my poor girl 
Mary. The hero of— —oh, I understand: he is much 
above me, in fortune, sir ; to be s«re I should have thougl/t • 
of that before he got such power o^er my heart, to make me 
10 wretched, now he's dcs«^rtcd mc« 

Peru He would have thought of that, had his own heait 
been generous. 

Alary* He is reckon'd very generotw, sir; he can afford to 
be so ; when the x>ld gentleman dies, he witi have all the 
, great family estate. 1 am going to the house now, sir* 
Ptre. For whavpurposc ? 

Marjm To try if 1 can see him for the last time. Sir ; to 
tell hiih, I shall always pray for his happiness when I am 
far away from a place he has made it misery forme to abide* 
ih and beg him to give me a little supply- of money oow t am 
penny less from home, to helpmeto London, where I*may 
get into set vice, and where nobody will know- me* 

Peru And what is* his reason's child| for (hus deserting 
you ? 

Mary* He sent me hit reason's yesterday by letter, Sir| 
he is to be married next week td a lady of high fortune, his 
.father, he says, insistson it ; I know I am born below him» 
fiut after the oath's we pi ighted) heaven knows the newt 
was a sad shock to me, I did not close my eyes all lasx night » ' 
My poor brsun was burning^and as soon as day broke, I left 
the house of my dear ^iher, whom I should tremble to look 
at, when he discovered my story, which 1 could not long* 
conceal from him* 

B ^ Peru 
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J^re* Poor lovely, heart broken innocent. O, wealrh^lje* 
spoilers of humble innocence! 9plendtd murderers of. virtue, 
ivho make yourvice^your bo4st, and fancy female ruin a 
feather in vour cap of vanity, single out a .victim you have 
.abandoned 4n^ in your hours of death contemplate her, view 
her care worn) friendless and pennviess; hear her talcofsoT- 
.JTow, fraught with remorse; her w»nt a hard world's scoffs, 
bei parents anguish, then, if ye dare — look inVard on your 
own bosoms, and see if they be conscience proof by 
your owi> thoughts— who is, his father ? 
, Mary. Sir Francis Rochdale, of the manor house hard* 
by. 

Pert. {Sv/rpriscd) Indeed ! 

Idayy* Perhaps you know him then, Sir. 

Pert. I have neard of him, and on your account, shall 
visit him. ' • . 

Mary. Oh, pray*, Sir, take care what you do? if you 
should bring^his son ill by mentioning me, I should never 
/orgive myself. , 

rer&. Truscto my caution*,. promise only to remain in 
this house till 1 return from business , which calls me imme- 
diately, twelve rhiieshence; I will hasienback for your wel- ^ 
V fare, with more hope of success than your own weak means, 
poor simpficity, are like to effect ; What say you? 

Mary* I hardly know what to do, Sifr ; you seem good, 
ilpd 1 am little able to help myself. 

Pert* Y<>u consent then?- - 

fAary. Yes, Sir. 
fere. {Calling} Landlord. 

Snter Dennis Jrom' the hou^e^ Mrs B^ foUawifigi 

JOen. Did you, call Sir ? arrab,{Mrs. Brulgniddery, you 
are peeping after the young woman ypurself. 

Mrs. B. I chuse it. 
' Pere. Prepare your room, good folks, and get the best 
accommodation you can for this young person. - 

fien* That I will, with all my heart and ^ouU 

Mrs. B. iSuljky) I don't know as we have got any ' 
room at all, for my part. 

i>^ji% Whew! jihe'* iji hjgr tantrums* 

Mrs* & 
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Mrs* B* People of repute can^t let iti youbg womefr\ 
fuufid wandring on a heath, without knowing who's who, Sir«* 
1 Have larn't the ways of the world. 

Pete* So it scemsy which top often teach you to overratdr 
the liUle good you can do it, and to shut the door, when the ^• 
distressed intreat you ta hold it open ; hut i have learnt ' 
the ways of the world too,, (taking out his purfi)* I shali 
return in a few hours— provide all comforts you can ; 
and. here are a couple of guineas to send for any refres!i- 
taents you have not in ihe house (giving the money)m' 
Dennis. Mighty pretty handsel for the Red-cow ! 
Mrs. B. Lord, sir ! it* I thought yon' had been such a 
gemlemaii. Pray, Miss, walk m; ypur poor little* fcec 
must be quite wet and tired with our nasty roads* X 
. beg pardon, sir; chara£ler is every thing, and I never 
lose sight of my credit* 

Dennis* l^hat yoa don't, till you see other people'i 
money. 

Pete* Go In, child; I shall soon be back again* 
iVfary. You will return then, sir ? 
Pert: Speedily, rely on me. 

Mary* 1 will, I know 1 may ^ heaven' bless you, sir# 
Mrs. B» This way, Miss, this way. [Exit iflfrj.. B.- 

And Mary into house* 
Dennis. Long life tcyour honor for protc£ling that 
sweet.crature ; I'd like to do it myself by bushels. ' 
Pert. Can you get me a gAiide to Penzance ?' 
Dennis, Get you a guide* there's Dan, my se^van^y 
shall skip before you over the bogs like a grasshopper. Ob^ 
byihe power, my heart's full to see your gcserosity,' and 
1 owe you a favour in return : nc\'er do you call for jhi/ 
of my beep until I get a fresh tap. [^Exit into house^ 

Pere, Now to my friend Thornberry, and to haitert* 
back to ijQterest myself in the cause of this unfortunate 
girl, for which many would call me inquisitive— many 
cry out shame. But fear not for the slapks nor the. 
puritans i genuine nature and unsophisticated morality, * 
that turn disgusted from the cooled adept in. vi(;e, have 
ever a reclaiming tear to shed on the children of errori 
then let sterner virtues, that allow no place for human 
. Irailiy, stack otv to paradise without 'me; The mild 
fi 2 associate ' 
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•Mociate of my jburnc/ thither shall be charity, and my 
filgrimage to the shrine of mercy, will not, I trust, be 
the worst performed, for bating assisted the weak in my 
, way, Afiho have stumbled in their progress.^ 

Datl, I be ready, zur. 
' J^ere, For what, friend ? 

£>an. Master says you be going to Peiwance. .If yo* 
fee agreed. Til keep you company^ 

Pere, Oh ! the guide ; you belong to the houift» 

Dan. Ee's zur, I'se enoR to do ; I be head oitlcr too^ 
only we never had no horses no» cunomers* 

Fere. The path, I fancyj ts difficult to End ; do you 
never deviate ? 

J)an, Na, lur^ I always whistle. » 

' Pere» Come on, friend ; it seems a dreary rout— biit ^ 
bow chearly the eye glances over the slerile tract, when the 
habitation of a beneFa£ior, whom we are approaching to> 
Ucs in the pe/speftive I ^ExcunU 



ACT II. 

SCENE I.— yi library in the h^use of ^w Simon Roch« 
dale— iSoc^^j icattevcd on a toriting'tabU^^chairs^ Sc% - 

Enter Teta Shuffieton* ' . 

Shuf. fjobody up yet ! TEnter Servant] Johnj is it 
you ; how do you do, John^ r 

7ohn» Thank your honour— I— 
Shuf* Yes, you look so 5 Sir Simon Rofchdale in l)ed I 
Mr. Rochdale not risen !— Well, tio matter— I have trat 
, veiled aii night, tho*, to be with them ;' hoW arc they ? 
' John. Sir — ihey are both- 
<Shvff, I'm glad to hear it ; pay the post-boy for me, 
Jokn^ Yes, Sir. , I beg pardon, Sir, but when your ho-* 
aour Icrt IIS— 

tS/iw/'. Owtd you three pound fwe«-^I rfemembcr — ^hav« 
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yoii down in my memorandums ; ^on^urabfe Tom Shuf* ' 
flcton Dr. to— i-whai's your name ? 

John^ My christian, Sir, jg 

' Shuff. Mu^giBs— I recollect. Pay the post-boy, Mug- '. 
gins, and hark'ye, take particular care of the chaise— Ibor- 
row'd it^of my friend, Bobby Fungus, who sprung up a 
Peer in the last bundle of Barons ; if a single knob is knock r 
ed out of his new coronet, hell make me a sharper speech ^ 
than ever hell produce in Parliament-i-^-'and, John— ~i 

John Sir. • 

Skuff, Whatwa? I gding to say ? ' 

Jfd/in, Indeed, sir*, 1 can't lell. 

6huf. No more c^n I ; 'tis the fashion to be abseifit— '^ 
tbat's the way I forgot your iiiile ^ill ; there, run al6ng,' 

{^Exit John. 
I've the whirl of Bobby's chaise in niy *head still; cursed fa- 
ligairig, polstingail night Ibiro' Cornish iroad^, tor obey the 
summons of fuendship ; convenient in some respects, for^ 
all that. If a 1 loungers, of slender revenues .like mine» 
cou'd command a constant succession' of invitanons from' 
men ofcstalcim the country,' hoW aniajtingly it would tend 
td'fhc thinning of Bond-screei! [TArozyx himself into a 
chair ^ near the zvriiing'table^ Let me see! what has Sir 
Simop been reading? " Burn's Justice"T— True, the old 
n/an's reckoned the ablest magistrate in the county. He ' 
hAsri't cut open the leaves,'! see. "Chesterfield's Letters** 
' .Poohl hh system of educiitton is extinct— Belcher the but- 
cher's has superseded it. ** Clarendon's history of*'- 



jEw/^r Sir Siihon Rochdale/- 

Sir Sim, Ah ! my dear Tom Shufflctonr • 

ShuJ^, Baronet J how are you ? 

Sir 6imi Such expediiion is kind now^yotigot my letter •" 
a^ Bath. 

Shuff. Saw it was pressing, here I am— cut all engage*: " 
mcnts for yon and came on like a shot. 

Sir Sinu Thank you, thank you bffariily, 
- Shuff. Left every thing at sixes nird sevensy • 

iiirSvm* Gad ! I'm sorry if— — i * 
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9iiifi Don't apolo^ize^Dobody docs nov\r-«»icft aflmjr , 
Ibllls in the place unpaid. 

^> Sim* Bless me, I've mide it monstrous inconv^nienr.- 

Shvjf* Not a bit. I give you my honour I didn't Bnd it 
Jnconvcnient at all* How is Frank Rochdale ? 

Sit Sim* Why, my son isn't up yet, and, before he's stir- 
ting, do let me talk to you^ my dear TookShuffietop. I have 
something near my heart, that 

S^yff*' Don't talk about your heart, Baronet ; feeling's 
.quite out of fashibn. 

Sir Sim. Well then, I'm interested in*— 

Shuff^ Aye^ stick to that, we make «a joke of the heart,. 
tiow*2t-day; out when a man mentions bisinteiest, we know 
he is in earnest. 

Sir Sim^ Zounds! I am in earnest; let me spaek, and call . 
t^y motives what vou will. 

Shuff, Speak, but don't be in a passion ; we are always- 
~ tx>ol at the clubs; the constant habit of ruining one another 
teaches us tevnper. Explain-— 

• Sir Sim» Well, I will. You know, my-^dcar Tom, how 
much I adipire your proficiency in the n€to KAa^^oibreed- 
ing } you aj^e what I call, one^of the highest finished feU 
lows of the present day. . 

Shvff. Bsbaw! Baronet, you flatter. 

Sir Sim, No, I don't only in extolling the newest fashi* 
oi/d manners and morals^ I'm sometime} puzzled by '(he- 
plain gentleman, who listened to me, here in the country, • 
iq^ost consumedly, i . 

Shiif. 1 don't doubt it. 

Sir Siriu Why 'twas but t'other morning I was harran*^ - 
guing all Sir Noan Starchington in my libraryj and explain* - 
1 ng to him the shining qutliMes of a daskef for the }*ear 18039 - 
and w hat do y ou th in k- he did ? - *• ' 

SAufi Pfcll asleep. 
Sir Sim* No; he pull'd ^wn.an Bnglish Dictionary, when > 
(if you believe me be found my d<^fiiTiiion> ©rsiy^wh living . 
iiflder the wocd *' InvelvcHcyj " a fighting cropiumed out* 
a " dock'd bttl Wog " and modem gallantry^ ** adultery 
and seduction/' 

' Shuf» Noah StaichiPi^B is a damft -dold twaddler, ' but - 

ihc- 
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-Ac f%Ct is, Bsyronel, we improve, we have voted many qtjali-*' 
tics to bcviriues now, that we never thought of calling vir- 
tues formerly a The rising generation want a ne w diction-^ 
aiy damnably, i 

Sir Sim, Deplorably, in aeed! you can't think my ddar Tom. 
"what a scuri^y figure you and the dashing fellows of your 
lifdney, made m the oldonesibut you have gi eat influence. 
«ver my son Frank, and I want youtoexeti ii;.you are hisr 
intimate, you come here, and pass two or three monih$ 
^i a time, you know. 
^ «SAa/l "Yes, this is a pleasant house. 

Sir Sim^ You ride his horses, as if they -were your own* 

Shuff. Yes, he keeps a good stable. 

Sir Sim* Yo« <diink oi» claret with him, till his head ' 
. ^ichesi - , 

Shuf. Yoiyr*s is famous claret. Baronet. 

Sir Sim, You worm out his secrets; you win his moneys ^ 
you — in shortr — you arc> ■ ' . 

Shuff, Kis friend, according to the next new diciionan^j 
that's what you mean, Sir Simon. . 

Sir Siw> Exactly! but let me explain. Frank, if he does*nt 
jlay tbe'fool, and spoil all, he is going to be married. ' - 

Shuff* To how much ? 
, Sir Sim, Damn it, now, how Jike a modern man of the 
world thati* l^formcrly they would have ask'd, to zvho? • 

Shuff, We never do, now*yfortJine*s everything; we say 
a. good mat<;h at the. west end of the town, as they say ** a 
jjbod man ' in the city— 4 he phrase refers mprcly to money j 
IS she rich. * 

iStr 5iw. Four thousand a year. . 

Shuffi What a devilish desirable woman! Frank's a hap-- 

Sir Sim,- Pie's a-miserable puppyf he has po more notion,^ 
ray dear Tom, of a" modern '* good jnatch, " than £vc 
had of pin money. 

Shuff; What arehis objcctionitoit ? 

Sir Simi 1 Jiave smoked 'em; ; but he doesn^t know tbar^ 
« silly sly amour in another quarter, ' ' 

Shuff, An.' amour I that's a very unfashionable reason 
ior declining matrimony. 

SirSinit xoix know his romantic flights; the block^wad, I-- 

botieve^- 
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Ijelieve, is so attached, I shou'dn't wendcrlf he flew qffa^. 
a tangent, and married the girl that's bewitched him* 

SkuJ^, Who is she ? ' 

Sir Sim, She-^hem— she lives with her father iu Pen- 
Zflrice. 

Shuf. And who is he ? 

Sir Sim. "He ! upon my soul I am ashamed to tell you. 

Shujf. DbnVbc ashamed -i— we never blush at any thing" 
in the new school. 

Si^ Sim, Dari)n me, my dear Tojn, if he is*nt a brazier! ' 

Shuf. The devil I 

iStr Simi A dealer in kitchen candlesticks, Coal-skuttle^i 
coppers, and cauldrons. 

Shujf, And is tht girl pretty ? 
S(ir Sm. So they tell rac— a plump little dpvil, as round aJ' 
a tea-kcule. 

Shuf, ril be afier thie brazier's daughter to-morrow. 

Sir Sim. You have weight with him; talk to him, ixyr'^ 
dear Tom; reason with hinfv; 4fy yoOr power, Tom, do. 

Shuf. I don't much like plotting with the father' against' 
the sun — that's reversing the w^w school^ Baronet. 

Sir Sim. But it will serve Frank, it will serve me, who* 
wish to save you; and to prove that I do wish it, i have 
been keeping something in embryo for you, nly detir Ton* 
Shufflcior, agtirist' your arrival." ^ 

Shujf. Forrae? 
Sir Sim, When you w^relast leaving uS, if you reeollecf,* 
you me ntioncd it! a kind of way a— a sort of an iViimation^ 
of an odd five hundred. 

Shuf, Did I? I believe I m'ght. -• When 1 intend l<> 
raise \noney, I 9}wzy% give my friends the preference. 

Sir Sim. I tpld you, i was out of cash then, 1 lemcm^ 
ber. 

' Skvf* Ye$,that*s just .«ivhat 'I told" you,. 1 remember. 
. Sir Sim. 1 have^he sum floating by me nowj and tnuch*^ 
at your service \ presenting iQ 

SAuff. Why, as i|'s laying idle; Baronet, I, I don't ^ 
niuchcare if I employ it. [taking it^j 

Sir Sint. Use your interest with Frank, tiow. 

^hv/j^ Rely on mcishall 1 give y9« my JDOte i^ 
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Sir Sm. No^ my dear Tom, that's an unnecessary 
trouble. 

Skiif^, Whjy that's true— with one who knows me so 
veil as you. 

Sir Sim, Your verbal promise to pay is quite as good. 

Shuj^. 1*11 see if Frank's stirring. [^6oing. 

Sir Sim* And I must talk to my steward. 

SAm/. Baronet- 

Sir Sim. Ehl , 

SJiuf, Pray, do you employ the phrase, " Verbal pro- 
mise to pay," according to the reading of old di^iunaries, 
or, as it's the^shion to use it at present ? 

t Sir Sim* Oh, damn it, choose your own readins, and 
I'm content. . lExeunt Shuffieton and Sir Simpiw 

SCENE 11.—^ Dressing Rem. 
Frank Rochdale toriting^ Valet attending^ 

Frank. /"Throu'tng down tfu pen J It donft signify, I 
cannot write— *I bloi and tear, and tear and bloi— come 
here, WilHams, dp; let me bear you, oa^e more^— wh/ ' 
|he devil AotA you come here* 

FaH, I am fkcre, sir. 

frank. Well,, well, my good fellow, tell me— yott 
found means to deliver her the letter yesterday ? 
. yakt. Yes, sir. 

Iravk, And she read it, and-— did you say, she— i* 
V«s very much afFe6led, wben she lead it. 

yaUt. 1 told you last night, sir, she looked quite dea^h 
Struck, as I may say. 

Frank. (TnuchaffciUd) Did— did sheweep— Williams K 

VdeU No^ air^ but I did afterwards; I don'c know 
whs^t ail'd me, but when I got out of the houscj I'll be 
banged if I didn't cry like a child. 

Franks Y.oq ar^ an honest fellow, "Williami— /^fl knock, 
fit the door J — See who is at the door. [Williams opens. 

the deor^ a Servant entprsm. 

Valet* Well, what's ihe matter ? 

Se7vant. There's a man in the porter's Wge s^ys he 
woii'i 'go away without speaking to Mr. Francis, 

/" ^ Fr4snk%, 
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Fran^» Sec who it is, Williams; ^end him to ine»,if 
Accessary, but don't let me be teazed without occasion* 

Valet. I'n take care, sir, [£xtV Williams^wi/ Servant. 

Frank, Must 1 marry this womauf whom my father 
has .chosen for me, whom. I expeft here to-morro*^ : and 
mast J, then, be told 'tis criminal to (ove'my poor deserted 
Mary, because our hearts are illicitly attached ? illicit for 
the heart— .fine phraseology ! ' Nature disown the restn£li<^n« 
1 cannot smother her diflates with the policy of govern* 
nents, or fall in or out of love, as the law dirc^S' *■■ »- . 

£nter Dennis Biulgruddery.. « ^ 

Well, friend, who do you come from ? * 

Den* I. came from the Red- cow, il'u 

Frank. TheRed-cow. 

Den, Yes, sir, udou Mucklush Heath, «hard by your ho« 
nbr's father's bouse, iiere. I'll be proud of yourxustcmiandr 
all the good looking family's. \ 

Frank, f impatiently J Well, well, y6ur hoslness ? 

Den. That's what the porter ax'd inc; *<tell me your 
business, honest man," says he. *« I'll see you damn'd fiW^ 
sir," says L "Til tell your betters, and that's Mr. Francis^ 
Rochdale, esquire." ' . ' 

Frank, Zounds, then, why don't you tell it : I am Mcit • 
Francis Rochdale ; who the devil sent ypu here ? 

Den. Troth, Vir, it was good nature, whispered me to 
come to your honor^^but, I believe,^ I've disremembercd 
her direflions, for damn the \i[i do you seem acquainted 
with her. 

Frank, Well, my good friend, I don't mean to bif 
violent ; only be so good afs to explain your business. 

JDen. Och, with all the pleasure in life; give megood^ 
words, and I'm as aisy as an ould glove; but, T)ite ott my 
nose' with mustard, atid have at you with pepper, that's' 
my way-^-t here's a crature at my house— she's crying het 
eyes out — and she won't get such another pair at the Ked-^ 
cow ; for I've left nobody with her but Mrs, Brulgrud^ 
4iery. * ; * 

Frank. With her, with who ! w ho are you talking of P 

Den, I'd like to know her name myself^ sir^ but I have 
hcud bat half of it«»and that's Mary « . 
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Tfani* Mary ! can it be she ? waaderiog on a heath! 
I •'teeking refuge in a wretched hovtU 

Den. A hovel! oh, fye, for shame of yourself, tomis-* 
becall a genteel tavern! I'd have you to know, my parlour 
is clean sanded ooce^a week. 

Frank. TcU. me direflly, what brought her to youi*^ 
house ? 

• Dtn. By my shoul, it was Adam's ownr carriage ! a ten- 
toejd machine, the hay-makers keep in Ireland. 

Frank Damn It, fellow, don't trifle, but tell your 
story, and it you can, intelligibly* 

Dennis. Don't be bothering my brains,' then, ot youMl 

get it as cle^r as mud ; shure the young craturc can't fly 

-away from the Red-cow,while I'm explaining you the rights 

on't; didn't she promise the gentleman Uo stay till he 

came back» 

Frank. Promis'd a gentleman ! who is that •gentle* 
man ? 

Dennis, ■^hafi, now^ where did you lai'n mannet-s ? wou'd 
you ax a customer his birth, parentage, and education— -*-*<' 
>•' Heaven bless you, sir, you'll come back again," says she, . 
*j That*s wl^at 1 w U 5 befofe you can say parsnips, my 
«<<Jarling," saysbc. . . 

Irar^^ Damnation ! what does this mean ; explain 
your errand clearly, you scoundrel, o r 

J^kn^is. Scoundrel! dbn't be after affronting a house* 
heen^ir :. hav'n't I a sign at my door, three pigs, a wife, 
ana a man servant ! \ 

^ Franks Well, go oh* • 

.,' Dennis. Damn the word more will I teliyou* 1 

Frank. Why, you infernal ■ 

Dtnnis. Och, be aisy I see what you get now, byt 
affronting Mr. Dennis Brulgruddery {searxhing his pockets) 
I'd .have talked for an hour, if youiiad kept a civil tongue 
in- your head; but, now^ you m«y read the letter* 

Frank. A letter ! stupid booby ! why didn't you give 
it me at first. Yes ; it is her hand» [^Kisses the Utter 

and 0pins it* 
' Dennis* .Stupid ! if you're »o fond of leiteh, you 
might UrA i» behav^ y.our&dif to the postmain 

Franhm 
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Frani, ( Reading end agitated) << Not goinfjr to upbraid 
you**—*' cou'drt't rest at my father*»*"#i-*** triiling assist* 
ance"— ohy heavens, does she vrant sssi stance-— ** the gen* 
tleraan who has befriended me"— damnation ! the gen- 
tJcman,— ** your unhappy Mary," Scoundrel that I am ! 
what is she suffering P But who--»who is this gentleman ? 
ito matter, she is dlstress'd, heart breaking ! and I, who 
have been ihe cause— —I who^-*— here, {running to the 
writing taUe^ and opening a drawer) rujn, fly, dispatch, ' 

Dennis, He's mad* 

Frank* Say 1 will be at your house myself; remember, 
^sitively come, or send, in the course of the day., la 
the mean' time take this, and give, it to the person who 
sent you. [Giving a purse^ which he has taken from tfic 

• drawer^ 

Dennis, A'purse, faith I I'll take it; do you know 
how nn*ch is in the inside? 

Frank, Pshaw; no matter. 

Dennis, Troih, now, if 1 had trusted a Wg pii#^ <o a 
fttranger, they'd have called it a bit of a bnll«-but \ti ^oa 
and I count it between \ii^^[pouring ihe monefim the 
t^ble)^^Vox^ damn him^ say a 1, who wou'd cheat « poor 
j^irt in distress, of the value of a rap— one, two, three, 
t^c, [Countings 

Frank, Worthy, honest fellow. 

Dennis. fCownting) Eleven, twelve, thirteen. 

Frank. I'll be the making of your house; Ay good 
fcHow. * > ' 

. Dennis. Damn the Red -cow— .Sir, you put me ou t. ■ »■■ 
Seventeen, eighteen, nineteen— Nineteen fat yellow boy^, 
and a seven shiHing piece ; tell 'em * yourself| sir, then 
^halk them up over the chimney-piece, else you'll forget, 
you know. 

Frank' O friend, when honesty, so palpably Bttural 
Rs yours, keeps the account, I care- not for ray arith- 
'Xnetic ; fly, now ; bid the servants give you any refresh^i 
ments you choose; ihea hasten to e^cccute yoor com- 
zni&sipn, -* 

Dennis* Thank your honour; good luck to yoo ; I'll 
taste the beer— but, bv my soul, if the butler comes the 
KcdKow over me, I'll tell him 1 know sweet from* sour. 

\jExit Dermism 
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' frmh L^ct me read" her letter or\€t taoxt^/rtaSs) ^ 
'^1 am not going to upbraid you ; but after I got youY 
«• letter, i cbaMn*t rest at my ' father's, where once a 
"knew happiness and innocence. I wished to have 
** taken a last leave of you, and to teg a trifling assist- 
•' ance— rbut 'ihe^gentjeoian who hai befriemled'rhe fii 
** my wanderings^ wou*(i not suffer me to do so ; yt(, I 
<* cou'd no» h^lp writing, to tcil /ou^ I. am quitting iH^s 
*« neighbourhood for ever. TThat ygu may never know a 
«« moment's sorcow, will always be the prayer of yotir 
« unhappy Mary." My mind is lxA\ to me! Love, 
sorrowj^ remorse, and-^cs, and jcaloUsy, all distraft mc-^. 

■ and no counsellor to aflvrse wllb I no friend to Vhom I 
jnay sa^—— * 

■" £«/er Tom ShuffletoD^ 

oTi^ja "^hufBeton, you never cni'red more apropos in your 

-■\ ivJ^A'^ That's what the women always say to-ttie. I've 
rui-ablcd on the load, all night, Frank;, my bones ache^ 
'jmy head's muzzy,* and we'll drink two bottles of claret a- 
pic«e,* after dinner, to enliven us. 

Frank, You sfiem in spirit^ Tom, I think, now. 
Shuj^\ Yes ; I. have had a windfall — five hundred 
pounds, ^ • . 

Frank* A legacy? " •. , '. 

,Skuff, No; ihe pitient survives, who was .sick of .his 
money ; 'tis a loan from* a friend. 

' Frank. 'Twqp'd be a pity, then, Tom, if (he patient 
experienced improper .treatment, • 

Shujf* Why, that's true ; but his case is so rare, that 
it isn't well understood, I believe; curse me, my dear 
Frank, if the disease of lendinj^ is «p'deTnic. 
] Frank. But the disease of trying to bgrrow^ my dev 
• Tom, I am afrahd, is—— * 

Shuf. Vory prevalent, ibdecd, at the West end of 
the town. 
^ Frank* And as dang^fotis, Tom, as the sftiall pox ; 
they fibou'd inoculate for it. 
Skuff, That. wou'd n't. bfe a bad scheme; but I t6.^K it' 

' «afurally— 'Pshaw ! damn it, don't sliake yoar hear! 

I ; C - aainc's - 
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rntoe's but a sntrt/afm de patter^ just u w« ta!k f aoiie*^ 
.another about our coats-— we never say, '* who^ your 
««aylor?** we atwayi a|k, «< who auScrs ?'^«->wha( aiU 
you P you look low. 

Frank. Because I am low : and I cannot assume ease^ 
ivhen my mind is oppress'd» 

Shuff. Yc*ir father tells we you arc going to be majr- 
tied. I give you joy. 

Frank. Joy ! I have known nothing but torment ai^d 




like town chariots—they must b^ made light to be fa* 
shionabie. ' ' . 

Frarik. Oh, do not trifle; by acceding to this match* 
.in obedience to my father, I leave to ail the pangs of 
remorse and disappointed love, a helpless humble girl, 
and rend' the fibres of a geticroui, but too credulous' kcart, 
hy cancelling, like a villain, the oaths with which I 
won it. . . 

Shuff. I understand ; a snug thing in the country ; your 
wife, they tell me, will have four thousand a year. 

Frank, What has that to do wit,h sentiment ? 

Shuf, I don't know what you may^ think, but if a mat* 
said to me plump, " Sir, I am very fond of ft?ur thousand 
a year," 1 should say, **Sir, 1 ^pplaucj your sentiment ' 
bighly." '^ ' 

Franjk. But how does he aft, who offers his hand 
to one wonian, at the very time his heart is engaged to 
another? , 

Skujf. He offers a gircat sacrifice. 

Frank, And where is the reparation to the unforttwate 
he has deserted. 

Shuf. An annuity ; a great many unfortunates sport a 
stilish carriage, up and down St. James's-street, upon such 
a provision. 

* Frank, An annuity flowing from the fortune, I sup- 
pose, of tbe woman I marry : is that delicate? 

Shuff, It's convenient-— we liquidate debts of play and 
Ipsury from th,c same resource. 

Franks And call a crovd of Jews and gentlemen game^ 

iicra" 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 

I J 



i n } 

stcn together, to be iettlcd with, during the debtors 
honeymoon. , . .111 

. Shuff. No, damn it/k wb'uMn't .be fair :t6 jumble the 
jews into iJie same room with our gaining acquaintance. ' 

Frank. Why so? 

Shuf. Because, twenty ioone, the fir^t half creditors 
'would i>e^iil' dunning ilie other. » % 

/VflnA* Nay, for once in your life, be serious ; read 
tVnf>*which has wrung my heart, and repose it as a ie^reti 
in your own« 

Shut, (srlandng it ever J A pretty little crow quill kind 
©f a hand—" happiness"— ^^ innocence''—'' trijling «J- 
4istance''—''g€ntUman befriended me"—'' unhappy Mary.*' 
Yes^lsee {returning it/ she want^s money, but has got • 
a, new friend— the style neat, but the subjeft isn't 
original. 

yrqML Will you serve me at this crisis?' 

1 SfW* ^ ^"^ y^" ^® ^^ "^^ P°°' Mafy iff the course 
l>flSe day ; will you talk to her? 

Shuff. Oh, yes, I'll talk to her. Where Is she to be 
Hen ? 

Frank. She writes, you see, that sKe Was abrupt ly left 
lier father— and I lea^n, by the messenger, that she is 
jnbw in a miserable, retired house on the neighbouring, 
heath— -that mus'n't deter you from going, 

Shuff, Me, oh dear, no— I'm used to it ; I don't care 
bow retired the house is. -^ \ . 

Fratik' Come down to my father, to breakfast. I will ' 
4ell you afterwards all I wish you to execute. Oh, 
"Tom, -this business has unhinged me for society. Rigid 
tnoraiity, after all, is the best coat of mail for the cou- 
acience. ^ . 

Shuff. Our ancestors, who wore mail, admired k 
amaaiugly 5 but to mix in the gay world, with their rigid 
iboraruy, wbu'd be as singular as stalking into a dining 
«oom In their armour; for dissipatiou is now the fa^hion^ 
able habit, with which, -like a brown coat, 4 man goes into 
.coflipaiiy, to avoid being stared at. " iFxeuntt 
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SCENE* ril.— i^H apartkent^in Job Thorrtbtrry's— 
table and chairs -^hu coat , and waistcoat across a 
diair-* 

ifnftrr Job in xl night'gotun^.and Bur. . *. 

Sur» Don't take on to, don't you now*; pray listen to 
reason. 

^ob, I won't. 

Bur. Pray do. " - 

^ob. I won't; reason bids me love my child ah'd be Ip 
my friend — ^what's the tonsequence ? rayfricnd' bas run 
.one way, and broke xAy trade , myiJaughter ha* rurt 
another, and broke my- ■ no, she shall never have 

it to say she broke my heart; if I hang nrysolf for grief, 
ah? sha'a*t know she made rfe. ^ ' 

Bur. W«ll, but master—— 

Jfok. And reason told me to take you into my shop, 
when the'fdt church-wardens starved you tt the work- 
bouse; daton their want of feeling for it! and yoti were 
thumped about, a poor unoffending r^ggcd-rumpcd boy a$ 
you were. I wonder you bav'n't r^n "away. from me too. 

Bur. That's the first real unkind word you ever said fd 

me: 1 have sprinkled your shop two and twenty years, 

and never miss'd a morning. 

Job. The bailiffs are belolv, cleaning the goods : jo^x 
jwon't have.the trouble any longer. 

S^r. Tfoiiblc— — look'ye,old JobThornberry. 
. Job. Wftli, what, are you gwng to be sau^y to mc, 
i^ow 1 amTuined ? . ' . 

JBmt. Don't say one cutting thing after another ; yofi 
have been as noted all round our town ftfr beifig a kind 
man, as being a blunt one • ^ 

Job. Blunt or sharp, V.st beep honest 5 let tbcpn look 
at my ledger, they'll £fnd it right; Ibegan' upon a liitfc-^ 
I made that little great by industry ; I never cringed *to a 
customer, to get him into my books,\hat I might hamper 
i)ira with an overcharged bill fbr loUgvcredft ; I'eaTrtftd^my 
fair profits, I paid my fair way, 1 break by the treachery 
of a friend, and my first dividend \n\\ be scV'ctitcfca shd- 
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/Wngs in the pound-^1 vilsh cv'ry tt'adesmtn m England •' 
•tnay clap his nand on his heart, and say as much, when he * 
asks a crerJitor to sign his certificate. 

Bur, ' Twas 1 kept your ledger at the time* 
, j^o6^ } know you did. 

Bur. From the time you took me out of the work-^ - 

Joh Pshaw, rot the -work-house. 

Bitr, You never mentioned it yourself tin to-day. . ^ 

Jkkh'l said it in a hurry. 

'Bari' And T have always reraemhered it at leisure ? 1^ 
don't w.ant tivVag. but hope I have been found faithful : 
it's rather hard to.tell poor John Bur, the w6rk-house boy, 
after cloatning, feeding, and making him your, man of 
trust for two and tweniy'years, that yoa wonder he don't 
lun away from you, now you're in trouble* 

j[oL (offtHeiJ John, I beg year pardon. \ stretching 

out his kcmd. 

Bur, DonVsa^y a wofdmoreab^tit* . 

.m. r . 

Bur, Pray now, master, don^t'say any m«re: «ntnt?« be 
a.man, ge» on your things, and ^M the bailiffs that are 
riftmagijig tbe goods^ . 

Jo(f. I tan^t, Ji>hn,'I c^n't'; my heart's beaYter tban all 
tke bra\h and iron in my ^hop. 

Bur, Pray ,: consider v what.cOofiisioAo»*{ibi€k up a 9pi.nr| ., 
do, noiT*' *i " ^ 

Jo^..W'e4l, 111 try*. ; 

Bur^ Aye, that'* rigbf-s* — bere's your ctc^tbl ; tbeyll 
play the devil with all; the pois and pans, if youar'ot bye ; 
p^Yi . I'll warrant .you'll do<: . ^ss^yoti, wkil should . 
atlyou?: 

. J'd^k.Ailtne! dosyeii -go and |g^ a daughter, John 
Bur, then ki ,ber jua aw^jf ftoia y pU| and you'll 'know 
ivbat aiU UK. . 

Bur* Comie^ (Hire's yout troat and yfmMmH^g&ing to 
iiip him on, toiik i/^/^this is the waistcoat young mistresa 
iKK^rked with ber own bands for your bifib-day Joiif years 
^§9 » eooic^ get into it as yick as vou can. . 

J4?4. fthfowinf irm ihcj^potviokntlyj I'd as fcaw^ 
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jg^t into my coffin I — sWll have me there soon-i^-.PshaWy ' 
rot if,' l*<n going to snivel. Bur, go get me another, 

£vu Arcyou sure you won't put it on? 

JoL No, lyftQti*\-^f Bur pauses J — no/I tell yoy-— r- 

How proud I vas of that waistcoat five years ago -^1 litile.. 
thought what wou'd happen now — when 1 sat in it at the 
lop, of Tpy, tahle, with all my neighbours to celebrate the 
day-«»there was Collop on one side of me, and his wife 
OB the other; and my daughter Mary sat at the further 
i-nd, smiling so sweetly, like an artfiil-*-good— for — pov 
thing >I shou*dn*t like t9 throw away a waistcout 

neither. 1 may as. well put it on ; yes, it wou'd be poor 
spite not tO; put it on-^/^^ put ting his arm into it J— ^%he*s\ 
breaking my heart, but I'll wear it ; Til wear k-^fbut-' 
(fining af he speaks^ and crying involuntarily J — '\i*^ my' 
child's-rr— she's undutiful — urigiateful— barbarous ■■ / 
But she's my child,. an^ she will never wprk^mc another. 

• ' • Reenter Bur. 

Bur. Hferc's another .waistcoat, but it has laid so long, 
I think it damp. 

. jfblt, 1 was thinking so my^sclf, Buf, ian^ s o^ ■ 
* Bur', £h! what, yoii^vegot OB thcold.onc-^well, now 
I decjare V^ jlad af ,that--here's. your coat— 'Ibobjf 
' this •waistcifet feels' a little damp about the top of ih? 
bosomf* 

Jok. (^onfiisedj Never, mi ncl. Bur, never mind, a 
litile^ water has' dropt qii it, but U won't give me cold, I 
bclieveV* [yoim behind 

Bur. They are playing up oJd"Harryl)clowv ril runaiid 
see what's the maiier — make haste afie^r me, dp now. * 
•' ' ' » ^ ^[E»tt But. 

• 7ob\ I don't care for my t^ankruptcy now ; 1 can face 
n^y creditors, like an honest man, and J can crawl to my 
crave afterwards, as poor)is^a''chiirch tfJouSc 5 what does it 
tignify ! job Thornbcrry has no reason now to wish hinv- 
seir worth ta groat-^ the old ironm^on^ef and brazier has\ 
nobody to hoard his mon^y for m\i : I was only saving 
for my daug'r ler, and 'she has nm -away from heir dealing^ 
iip©jiih father, and struck down my heart fi^-^^A^ jiJi^r - 
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EnUr Peregrine, 

"Well, who are you ? ^ • . 

Pere, A friend. » 

jfok Then I'm sorry to see yv>u;. I have just bcwV 
Tuiiied by a friend, and never wish: to have another fricTkd* 
again as long as 1 live ; no, nor^ any ungrateful— uri». 
diutiful — ^^ — Poh— I don't recolleft your face. 

Perc. Clfraaie and years have b^eea at work upon it.^ 
While Europeans are scorching under* an Indian sun, time. 
if doubly busy in fanning their features wiih his wings—- 
But, do you remember no irace of me ? 

Jfob. No, I tell you ; if you have anv thing to sayi 
say it ; 1 have something to settle below wit^i my daughter— 
X mean, with tfie people in the shop ; they are impatient^ 
sind the morning has run half away before she knew t. 
shou*d be up-*- 1' mean, before /I had timeMo put on my 
coa4 and wais4 coat— she gave me— «I mean^«~I mean-*if 
you have any business, tell it at- once. 

FercM I will tell it at once— '•ygu seem agitated— 4be har- 
pies, whjom.1 pasced in> ycur shop, informed me of y^our 
sudden misfortune; but do not despond yet, 

Job. Aye, Vm going to be a baaUrupt-^but that don't 
»ignify— *go on^ it isnit that«-^t&ey'U.nnd all lair^ but^ 
go on. ... ' , . y 

' Pcrtf.'I Will,, 'lis just 30 years ago since I left England* 
i jfoii That/s 2 little after the time I. set up in the hard« 
"Vace businessv - •: ^ . • 

Fire* About th»t tim«, * lad .of fifteen years entered 
. your shop, he had the appearance of a gentleman's soq, 
and toki-you^ he had heard, by accident, as he was wan- 
.^eriog t|iroi^h the sgre^tf. ofc P|iilzance, some of ydkir 
neighbours speak of Job Thornberry's goodness to persons 
in distress. . 

Job. tl beKeve h^ t|>}d«)i Vc thej c.. 

J'ert, Not in that instance, though he did ir< another,^ 

yob, 1 rememberhim, ha was a iiae; bluff boy. 

Pere* He had lost his.pxrems, he said, and de3titute^pf 
friends, money, anci food, was making his way, to the next 
l^rt, to ofi'er himself to any vessel that wou'd take him .on 
' Imrd, th»t h^ ipigbt w^rk his w^y, and Kck a livelihood. ' 
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^f^. Ycl, yet, he did; I remember it, 

Fere^ Yqu may remember foo, when t!ie boy Tiad 
^finished hw tale of distress, you put ten guineas in hia-' 
liand; they were Aefirsi earnings of your trade, you told 
him; ihcy cou'd not be'iaid out to be tier advantage than in 
relieving a helpless orphan*— and giviiig him a ^etter of 
TTcoramcndation to a sea captain at Falmouih, you wished 
him good spirits and prosperity— 4ic left you, with a p.ro- 
tnise, that if fortune evr r smiled upon hicb, you shoa'd 
. one day hear news of Peregrine. • • 

Job, Ah, poftT feliow, poor Peregrine: he was a pretty^ 
buy ; I shouM like to hear of him, 1 own. 

Pirc* I am that Peregrine. 

Job, Eh ! what ! you are—No, let me look at-.yoti'^ 
again— -are you that pretty boy> that " bless us, how 
you're altered ! 

Pere» I have endured many hardships since I saw you, . 
many turns of fortune; but I deceived you; it was-ihe'- 
cunning of a truant lad, when I totd you, I had iost my ^ 
parents ; from a romantic folly, the growth of boyish years, . 
i had fixed my fancy on beiHg a sailor, and had run away 
from my father, 

- Job. (with gnat emHwnJ Run away from your fa- - 
aherl If t hafi kfioyvn tha^, I'd' have ^ horse whipt yott '• 
ifriihin an inch of your life. 

J^ere, Had you known ii,yoo had done ri^hi j perhaps^ 

Jtvb* Right I Ahj you don't know what it is for a child^^ 
to run awdy from a father; rot me if I woo'dn't have^- 
sent you back to hinv, tied ,iftck and hecb, ioahe basket < 
of I he stage coach. 

f(te. 1 have had my rompsifidlonsi 4ay« cxpress'd . 
^em by lettci t«^ my Wkeff| iMK^Viear my fray^BeBv .ha4 > 
•noeffc£i 

Jfoh^ SeivM yo»ri^ht»> * 

Ftrc Hav ng no^ answerd ^fr^ai^ JAnf htJiitif' 1 fear^ 
>?itbi «l forgtving^rot* - , ^sighing. 

Job, {starting/, What, -died, without fbtgtf wig .'hit * 
chikl ! coBlie, that's too much; I wou'dn't have d<a«e thatj . 
. neithec : but, ^o on— I h< pe you ba?e been prosperous— 
' bat you should n't— you shou'on't h.vc q-jitfetl yourfaifeer.' . 

ftu» I acknttwledgeitj yef 1 hav<? nta prosperity « . 

Digitized tiyVjOOQlC 



. . { 33) 

Uiotigh I h&ve traversed maoy countrl^s^, 9^ ,T^y otA&tt^ in 
pain and poverty ; chance, ^t length, raised me a friend in 
India, by whose interest, and my own industry, I raisea 
considerable wealth, in the fa6lory at Calcutta. 
.y^sb. And have just landed it, I suppose, in I^ngland« 
Fere. I tanded one hundred pounds,' last night, in my' 
purte^ as I swam from ihe.Indiaman, which wa$ splitting 
on a rock, half a league from the neighbouring shore : as 
for the rest of my. property, bills^ bonds, c^sh, jewels, the 
whole amount of my toi) and application, arej by this 
time, • I doubt not, gone to the bottom ; and Peregrine is 
jecurned, after thirty years, tp pay his debt to you, almost 
as poof as he left you. 

^^. I won't. touchy pcnuy of your hundred pounds^ 
rot a penny* . " • 

Fere, I do not desire you, I only desire you to take 
yourow,n. ^ 

Job. My own! , - : 1 

; Fere.. Yes.. I plqnged with this box into the waves ; 
you see it has. y put name on it. 

Job. "Job Thornberry," sure enough — and whatli 
in U ?. ! 

Fere, The harvest of a kind man's charity; the produce 
. of your bounty to one whom you thought an orphan ; I 
have traded these twenty years on len guineas, which, 
frpm the first, I had itt apart as yours, till they have be- 
come ten thousand. Take ii ;. I could not, 1 nnd^ comfe 
,^fnore oppouunely : . your hones^ heart gratified itself m 
adrpinistcring to, my need ; a^d 1 experience that burst of 
pleasure a grateful man enjoys in relieving my t^eliever. 

* .{giving him the box • 
r Jpby.j[iSqueizefi FertgrincU h^nd^ returns the box ^ and 
4eems almost unable to'utter J Take it again, 
, Fere. Why do you jreje£l it ? ,, 
. Job. ril tell you as soon as I araabIp-r*T*oihpr day^ 

lent a friend Pshawi rot it : I'ni an old fool — {wipir^ 

Ms eyesj-^l lent a friend t'other day, ^he whole profits of 
my ti;ade, Iq save .him from sinking; he walked off with 
ithcm, and made me a bankrupt— don't you think he's a 
rascal? '^ ^^ ^ 

Fere. Decidedly so, , 
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Joi. And wh&t shou'd I be, if I took sill 'you have 
]^ve4 in the worlds and left you to shift for yourself. 

Ptre» But the caie is dilterent ; this money is, in faS, 
ybur o\vn ;. I am itiured to hardships, better able to bear 
them, and am younger than vou-^perhaps, too, T have 
wi«». ■ *.shail have prospers o f ' ■■■ ■ 

JM» I won't taitf it \ I am ai thankful to you ai if I ktk 
you to starve, but I won^t take it. 

Piri^ Remember too, you hare claims upon vou, which 
J have not^my ffuidc, >> ' came hither, said you had 
warned in my absences 'tis true, be toJdmeyoB were 
now a widower i but it leemsi you have a daughter t6 
provide for, 

Jok I have TO daughter i6 provide for now* 

Ptrtt Then he misinformed me. 

yot* No^ he didn't} 1 had one last night, hut she'l 
jone, 

iP«»'e» Gone! 

Job, Yes, gone to sea, for what I know, aa you did ; 
tun away from a good faihei,. as you did ; this is a mominij 
^ remember ; my daughter has run out, and the baiiiffa 
h%vt run in j I sha'ni soon forget the day of the month, • 

Pert. This morning, did you sav ? 

Jai. Aye, before day -break— a hard-hearted^ base— ^ 

Pert. And could the leave you, during ihjc derangement 
^f your affairs? ^ 

Jot. She didn't know wTiat was going to happen, pot» 
foul: I wish the had now. I don't thmk my Mary wou'« 
have left bcr old father in the midst of hit mitlbruines. 

Ptf€.:fas%i€) Mary— it «ust *e the! What is the 
:demanda upon you? . , • 

Job. Six thousand— but 1 don 't mind that ; tl|e ^oda ^ 

nearly cover it: let ihctp take them ; damn the gndirorts 

and warmingtpant 11 could bcgift again, but now Mary 'a 

-4one, I havVt the heart 5. but 1 shall hit upon sogaethjng. 

Ptrtp Let me make a proposal to you, my old *'««^«-*-' 
;fermit me to settle wills the pwccrs, ana ip cle*r all de-^ 
^ands upon you 5 make-it a debt, if you piea^c*--! wH 



Save a U^ if -it must b& $0, on ypiir futatc profits i« 
trade ; iPfto thi«| and I promise to restore yoiut daughter 

» 
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3fch» What, brii^ back my-child! do you know where 
she it ?' is she safe, is she far otf— i s ■ * 

Peri^ Will y otf receive jthe money ? • , ^ 

Jo^, Yes, yes, on those terms, on those conditions—* 
but where is Mary ? ^ 

^Pere.. Patience, I must not tell yoii yet; but in four-and-^ 




be in withjier; but you are not deceiving me ; you know^ 
the first time you cartie into my shop, what a bouncer you 
told me, when you were a boy. - i 

Pere', Beiieve me, 1 wou*d not trifle wijh you, now ; 
come, come down to your shop, that we may rid it of 
its present visitants. . 

Job. 1 believe you dropM from the clouds, all on a sud- 
den, to comfort an old broken-hearted brazier. -' 

Pere. I rejoice, my honest friend, that I arrived at so 
critical a junfture ; and if the hand of Providence be in it, 
•tis because heaven ordains, that benevolent aftions, Itkc 
yours, sooner or Uier, must ever meet their recompcnce. 

ACT IIL 

SCENE I.^Sir Simon Rochdale's Ztirtfry. 

£nt€r Sir Simon and Lord Fitzbraymore. 

. Sir. Sim. Believe me, my lord, the man 1 wished most, 

to meet in my libtary this morning was tho Earl of Fita- 

bftrymore* 

X. Fitz. Thanh you, Sir Simon. 
SitSivu Your arrival a day before your pfomwc tnvei 
us siich convcmcm leisure to talk over the arrangements 
^'^V ^ !^« ?""5«c of Ltdy Caroline Braymore, your 
Itrdship's daughter, with my son. 
X.^s*s. True, Sir Simon. 

A)^&w. Tnen, while my JLady Carolme is^ayfektottel. 
w ir dash mhrhimncss at once— ftc I know yoOHbrdihip 
M a maa^ ftw wonb ; they ccl» ae» my lord, yoo have 

- aat 
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sat in the Upper House, and said notlilng but aye and no^ 
ihere, far these 30 years, 

ItiFiu. I spoke for more thail A minute, in the year of 
the influenza. 

Sir Sim* BI^ss me ! the epidemic, perhaps^ raging 
among the Members at the moment? 

i. titz. Yes, they cough'd 50 loud, I left oiF in the 
middle* 

Sir Sim, And you never attempted again? 

L; Fitz, 1 hate to talk much,^ Sir Simon, 'tis my way, 
tho' several don't like it. 

Sir Sim, A do consider it as a mark of yoiir lordship's 
dlscreiion— ^he less you say, my lord, jn niy mind, the 
wiser you are ; and, I ha^e often thought it a pity, that 
some noble oral crs hav'n't followed your exampfe. But, 
here are the writings — f sitiimr dpxon with Lord Fiizbray- 
morc, and taking them from the tabieJ^-^'We must wave 
ceremony, my Lord; for all this pile of parchment, on 
the ^independent four thousand a year, of your daughter 
Lady Caroline Bray more on one hand, and your lordship's 
incumbrances on the oiher* 

X. Sitz, I have saddles on my property, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim, Which salldle$;^ your lordihip's property being 
uncommonly small,iook some tiling J ike sixieen stone upon a 
poney— the Fuzbraymore's estate foran Earl is deplorably 
narraw, % . 

X, Fitz. Yet it has given security for a lai-ge debt. 

Sir Sim, Large, indeed ; I can't think hew you have 
contrived it— 'lis the Archbishop of Brobdiguag thrust ijito 
Tom TWunib's pantaloons. 

L, Fitz, Mine is the oldest estate in' England, Sir 
Slrfunn. . 

.S2V Sim, If we may judge of. age by decay, lay Lorff, 
^ k must" be very ancient, ind«cd---But this goes to.soaiething 
in the shape of supplies— ^«7f<ymjj tlic papers J-^^^ Covc- 
jiant between Augustus Julius Braymore, Eirl of Fit'z- 
bravroore, of Cullendar Castle, in the county of.Camber- 
lanflpand Siinon Rochdale, Baionet, of. HuHy-<hock- 
Hofll, it! the .couaty ,of Cornwall"-— -By the bye, /my 
Lord, consttlering wbat an lexpence attrnib thatcaitle^ 
. %fhich is at your own disposal — and ihat^ if the Au^^ioneer^ 

don't 
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^on't knock h down, the weather soon will, I wonder 
what has prevented your lordship's bringing il to the 
haoimcr. 

£. Fit^. The^.dignity of my ancestors. Sir Simoii-^-£ 
hav-e noble blood in my family. [proudly % ^ 

Sir Sim. A deal of excellent blood, my Lord : but, 
from the butler down to the h6usedog, curse me if ever I 
saw so little flesh in a family before— by this covenant— •> 

L.Fitz. You clear off the largest mortgage. 

Sir ^im. Right; for which purpose, «>n ihe.day of the 
young folks marriage 

X. Fitz, You pay me down forty thousand pounds. 

Sir-Sim, Right again: Your lordship speaks but Jitcle^ 
but 'tis^ terribly plump to the poini : indeed^ my Lord, 
here is the covenaat-«-and now will your lordship look over ^ 
the marriage articles? 

. L. Fitz, My attorney will be here to-morrow, Sir 
Simon. I prefer reading by deputy— f^cM rti^j— many 
people of rank, Sir Simon, read the same way. 

Sir Sim,, And your lordship will receive ihe forty thou* 
sand pni^nds I am to pay your lordship, the same way. 

JL. Fitz. I seldon^ swear, Sir Simon, but dam^me if 
I do. . 

Sir Sim, I believe you are right ; yet^ there are two 
reasons for not trusting an Attorney with your money j 
one i?, when you don't know him, and the other is, when 
you do— and now, since the marriage articles are con* 
eluded, I niay say, in the families, may I take the liberty 
of asking, my Lord, what son of a wife, .my son Frank' 
is to expeft in Lady Caroline ? Frank is rathe'r of a grave . 
doinestic turn : Lady Carolfnc, it seems, his past the ' 
three last winters in London ; did her ladyship enter into 
.ALL the spirit of the firkt circles ^ 

X. Fitz. She was as gay as a lark, Sir Simon. 

$ir Sim^ Was she like a lark in her hours, my Lord ? ; 

L. Fitz. A great deal more like the owl. Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim* I thought so; then Frank's mornings, iq Lon« 
don, will begin where her ladyship's nights finish'. But 
this case won't be very singular— many couplcs-make the 
marriage bed a kind of cold matrimonial welt^ and the twa 
family buckets dip in it alterjiatety» 
D 
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Znter Lady Carol) ne B raymore* 

Xady (7. Do I interrapt business ? 

Sir Sim* Not in the least ; pray, Lady Caroline^ come 
ia ; his Lordahip and I have just concluded. 

X. FiiXm Ana 1 must go aad uke my three miles walk, 
this morning* 

Sir Sim. Must you, my Lord ? • 

£• Fitz* Yes, my physician pn^scribedi when I toU 
bim I was apt to be duU %fter dinner* 

Sir Sim. I would attend you, my Lord, but, since Lady 
. Caroline favours m^ with-—- 

Lady.-C* No, no, don't mind me; I assure you I 
had much rather you would go. 

Sir Sim. Had you, hum ! but the petticoats have their 
13CW school of manners too, they tell me — ^ aside J — Well, 
.we are gone ; we have b/een glancinpr over the writings, 
I;ady Caroline, that form the tjasis of my son's happiness : 
tho' his Lordship isn't inclined to read-— 

Lady C. But I am : I came here to study deeply, be* 
fore dinner. . • 

Sir Sim. What, would your Ladyship then wish to ■■* 

[jActyi the parchment. 

Lady C. To read that, my dear Sir Simon I all that 
Hebrew, upon parchment as thick as a board— I came to 
see if you had any of the last new Novels in your book« 
room. 

Sir Sim. " The law Novels!"— most of the female new 
school are ghost-bitten, they tell me— /^fliiV/^^— There's 
Fielding's Works : and you'll find Tom Jones, you 
Itaow. 

LadyC. Pshaw, that's such a hack. 

Sir Sim. A hack, Lady Caroline, that the knowing 
one's have warranted sound. 

Lady C But what do you think of those that have 
liad such a run lately ? 

Sir Sim. M'hy, 1 think most of them have run too 
puch, and want firing— >Come, my Lord, I attend you. 

l^Extt Sir Simon and Lord Fitzbraymore* 

Lady C. I shall die of ennui in this moping Manor 
House 1 Shall 1 read to*day? no, rjlwalk-rn^^ I'll^ ? 
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J^«,,I*tl reai first, and walk afterward s ■■f'^opfr*Nr 

[fings d bdly and takes a book]' • ■ Come, as there ar^^ 
Ho Novels, this may be tolerable ; this is the most 
XAisTX House 1 ever was in — --^[jiu and reads' \ i f ' 

<' In these deep solitudes^ and awful cellS| 

** Whcte heavenly pensile ■■ • ** 

Enitr Servafitv 

ierv* Did you ring, my Lady ? 

Lady C. . ■.*' Contcmplalibri dwelb,* * ■ ■» 

Sir ; oh, yes, I should like to walk-— is it damp under foot? 
" And ever musing'*——— 

&rtr« There haf been a good deal of rain to-day, piy 
Lady. 

Lady C. • ■■ > ■.■ ■■" Melancholy reigns.'* 

Se7v» My Lady. 

Lady €, Pray, rir, run out, and bring me word, if it's' 
weiordrv? 

&crv. Ves, my Lady. ^^ExiU 

Lady C. This settling of marriage is a slrartge business { 
** What means this tumult in a Vcstal'i veins*** 

Tom Shuffleion without. 

Bid the fffOomiead the horse iri the avenue, and I'll come 
to him — I left my hat in the library. 

Lady C. Company in the house— some Cornish 'souire^ 
I suppose, [reads'] 

-Enter Toifi Shuffleton, speaking while entering^ 

Lady C.^[ Readings zoith her back to Shuffletdnji-—., 
" Soon as thy letters trerpbling I unclose." 
- Strv* What horse will you have saddled, Sir? ^ 

Shuff, Sly boots. _ [Ekif Servant. 

Lady C. " Ilial well-known name awakens all my 
^ woes." • 

Shuff. Lady Caroline Braymore! . 

Lady C. Mr. ShuiBeton! Lard! What can brmg 
you into Cornwall? \^ 

ShuJ. Sympathy, which generally brought me near' 
your Ladyship in London, at least for ifiese three 
Winters. 

Lady C% Pshaw, but seriously. 
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ShuJF. I was snmmoTiecl by frlendship-rl .am cofisulted 
on all essential points in this family — ^an4 Frank Rochdale 
is going ro be married. 

Lady C. Then you know to whom ? 

Shii^. No ; not thinking that an essential point, I for- 
got to ask. He kneels at the pedestal of a rich shrine, 
and I didn't enquire about the statue. But, my dear 
Lady Caroline, wnat has brought you into Cornwall i 

Lady C^ Me ! I'm the statue. / 

Shuff. You! 

LadyC. Yes.; I've walk'd oflFmy pedestal, to be wor* 
ebipped at the Land's End. ' . .' 

, Shuff, You to be married to Frank Rochdale !««oh. 
Lady Caroline, what then is to become of me ? 

Lady C. Oh, Mr. Shuffleton, not thinking that an 
essential point, I forgot to ask. 

Shujf, Pshaw 1 now you arc laughing at me, but upon 
my soul, i shall lutn traitor— take advantage of the coo- 
fid-ence reposed in me by my fxiend, and endeavour to 
supjflant hiro. « . 

Lady C. What do you ihink he would nj to'such du- 
plicity of condaft ? 

Enter Servant.' 

Serv. Very dirty, indeed, my Lady. f £jciV. 

Shuff. That .infernal footman has been listening ; I'll 
iick him round his master's park, 

Lad/C* 'Tis lucky then you*r6 booted, for you h^ar, 
^Lesay.s, 'tis- vei^v dirty there. 

Shuff. AVas tnat the meaning o f Pooh ! but yoir 

tee, the— —the sarprize-^i—the— the — agitation, hai' 
nade me ridiculous, ' ' 

Lady C. 1 see something has made you ridiculous, but 
>ou never told me what it was before. 

Shvff, Lady Caroline, this is a crisis that- my at* 

t<mtioDS> * that is— .^e— In short. Lady Cdrolinc, 

you know the world has given me to you. 

Lady C. WfaV, what a sliabby world it is-! ^ ^ 

Shuff How so? ^ . • . 

. LadyC. To make mc a.pc^sent of something it sets 
^0 val^c on itself* ••-%.■.. 

' 1 \ -c Shuff. 
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ShufM 1 flalter'd myself I migbl not be aUogcthcr in» 
valuable to your Ladyship. ^ ,, 

Lady C To roe J now, I can't conceive any u«e I cou'd ^ 
make of ybu— noy posiiively ; you are nether usefsl or* 
ornamental. 

Shufi Yet your Ladyship never was at an Operi i 
without mt at y.our elbow — Never at Kensington Gardens, 
that my horse Crop, -by the bye, given to me by Lord Col- 
larbone, wasn't consiantly in leading at the gate— Hav'n't 
ou danced wiih me at ev'rybaU? and hav'n't I,.un- 
ind, ,^or^etful . Lady Caroline, cut the Newmarket 
Meetings, when you were in London ? 

Lady C. Bless me ! these charges are brought injike a 
bill !«*«Tq attending your Ladyship at such a time— To 
dancing down twenty couple at another-x-and, prayi to 
what do these amount ? 

Shuff* Tothe full declaration. 

Lady C' Lard, .Mr. Shuffleton! that, to be sure, ibok'd ' 
a - " a -a little foolish ; but, you— ^you never tpoke any 
thing to that is, to justify such a — i 

Shuffi That's as much a» to say,- speak tiovf^^ aside J^— 
10 be plain, Lady Caroline, my friend does not know 
jour value ; Le has an excellent heart, but that heart isf— > . 

fcoughr/ — ^is unavoidably ^tven to another—:^ Bnt,> 

aUBe, by this ^weet'liand^ I swear-r— [i&nee/t«^, and kissing, 

her bandm. 
£iM^ Servant. ^ 

IFistns *<?J^'/yJ— Well, Sir, 

ikpfv. Sly Boots, Sir^ bks been down upon his -feneesf , 
Mid the groom says, he can't go out-. 

5Au^ Let him saddle another* 

Serv. S\ hat horse. Sir? 

ShuJ^^ P^aw ! any ; what day on xall Mh Rochdale*Ss 
firvounte, now? . ^ * 

Serv^ Traiior, Sir* 

Muff* When Traitor's i» the avtnue-, I shall be there^. 

r£^iV Servant*. 

LadyC* Answer me one question candidly, andy per-- 
<te^^, 1 may entrust you with' a secrei-^is Mr. Rochdale 
Kfioiuty attached?/ 
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•Ktt/*. Very seriously. , 

Lady Cr Then I won't marry hira» ' i ■ 

Shuf, Thai's spirited— now your secret. 

LadyC. Why, perhaps yjyu may have heard, that Tny ' 
^ihcr. Lord FitzbrayTnorcj if somewhat so much in debt, 
that— but no matter. 

Shu/f, Oh, not at all! his case is fashionable, with both 
Lords and Commons. 

Lady C. But an old Maiden Aunt, whom, Heaven rest 
her souJ, I never saw, for family pride's sake, bequf aihed 
ihe-an independence. To obviate his Lordship's difficol- 
ties, I meant to to marry in this humdrum Gbrnfsh 
family. 

Shuffs, 1 see, a sacrifice! filial piety, ^nd all that, to dis- 
embarrass his Lordship*— but hadn't your Ladyship btt- 
.•ter— — 

Lady C, Marry, to disembarrass you. 

SkuJ^. Sy my honour, I'm disinterested. 

Lady C. By my honour, I'm sadly- piqued^— and so* 
vex'd,. that I' can't read this morning, nor. talk, nor»— 
Pllwalk. • » 

Shuf. Shall I atiend'vou ?' 

ladyC. No, don't lidgit at my elbow, asyoudo^at 
the Opera. But you shall teil me more of this, by and 
bye. ^ 

£kuf.. ^ hen ? . Where ? '[ taking ker by the hand. 

Lady C. Don't torment me-— this evening," or— to-mor- 
row-— perhaps in the park, o r ■■ ■ pshaw ! we shall meet 
at dinner — do let me go now, for I sh<ill be very bad" 
ispmpany. » 

Shuff'. [^Ktsiing ker hknd^ Adieu, Lady Caroline. 

Lady C. Adieu. [£j(U. . 

ShuJ^. My friend,^Flrank, here, I think, is very much 

•bilged to me — I am putting matters pretty well en train^. 

' to disencumber )i*im of a win?— and now 1*11 earner oyer 

the heathy and see what I can do for. hiqi with (^e 

brazier's daughier,, [Exit.. 

SIDENE IL— .id! mean parlour at the Rtd'Corn'^a^labU^ . 

pen and ink* 

Mary ontf Mrs. Brujgruddery. 

JKr^.^ J!« Aye, he might have bce& there aad back^ 
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'Qitrer and over again ; but my HOsband's slow enough in 
hismotiom, as l tell him, litt I'raiired on't. 

Mary. 1 hope he'll be here soon. 

Mrs. JJ. Odd's, my little heart, Miss, why so impa- 
tient? hav'n't you as genteel a parlour as any lady in ihe 
land-cou'd wfsh lo sit down in — the bed's tuni'd up in a 
chest-of-drawcrs, rhat's suin'd to look like mahogany-u- 
here's two poets, and a Poll parrot, the best image th« 
Jew had over his head, over the mantle-piece — and was I 
to leave you all alone b^ yourself, is not* there an cignt* 
day clock in the corner, that when one's waiirog lone- 
some-like, for any body, keeps going tick rack, and is 
^aite company ? 

Mary, Indeed I do'not mean to complaii«i* 

Mrs, B, Complain] no, J. think not, indeed : Wheti, 
besides having a handsome house over your head, the 
strange gentleman ha* left two guineas— »tho' one seems 
-. light, and the other looks a little brummish— to be Jaid out 
for you, as I ste occasion". 1 don't say it for the lure of 
any thing I'm to make out of the money, but Fm sure 
you can't w^nt to eat yet, 

Mary. Not if it gives trouble ; but I was up before 
sun rise, and have tasted nothing to-day* 

Mrs, 8, £h, child, ar'n't you well ? 

Mary* I feel very faint; 

Mrs, B^ Aye; it's a faintish time o'tfa'year; but* I 
must give, you something, i suppose-— I'll open th« wiiKioWj ^ 
4tnd give you a.Uttle air. 

Dennis Brulgfuddery, singing zoithout.^ 
They handed'the whiskey about, 

Till it smobed ihro' the jaws of the piper ; 
The bride got a 6he copper snout. 

And the clergyman's pimples grew riper. 
Whacky dooly bob; sing pip. 
Mary, There's your husband; 

Mfs'.B: There's a hog : for he's as drunk as. one, I 
koow, by his beastly bawlings. 

- £nicr. Dennis Brulgruddery. 
J}^7h Whack} dooly bob, sing pip* 
^ . Mrs.B^ 
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Mrs, IS. Siog.pip, indeed! sin^ sot] aftd that's your 
old tune; 

Mary, Hiv'n't you got an answer? 

Mrs, B, jrf^v'n'i you got drunk ? 

Den. Be aisy, and ycha'll see vyhat I've got, in «* 
minute. [fulls a bottle frord his pQckct^ • 

Mrs.B, What's that? 7 , ■ 'r ^ 

Den, Good Madeira; it was, when the butler at the' 
big house gave it to me. * It jolted so over the heath, if I 
hadn't held It to. my mouth, I'd have wasted half— .(^m/^- 
it on the ^a<^/e)-r-There, Miss,, I have brought it for you : " 
and ril get a glass from the cupboard ; and a plate for 
this paper of sweet cakes, that the gentlefolks eat afters 
dinner, in the deserts. 

Mary, Hut tell me, i f ■ » ' » ■ 

Den, {Running to the cupboard) Eat and drink,* my^ 
jewel ; and my discourse shall serve you {<)? the seasoning* < 
Drin|i now, my pretty one, (^lls a glass) for you've had* 
nothit»g, V\i be bound. Oh! by the powers, I know< 
the ways of ould mother Brulgruddcry ] she'd starve a » 
. aaint. 

Mrs, B I — starve a saint ! , 

Den, Let him stop at the Red cow, as pluinp as a: 
porker, and you'll send him away in a week, as thin as a^ 
weasel-— Bite a macarony, my darling, [^n^rs i he platen ■ 

jiff flry. I thank ypu. 

Den, Faith, no merit of mine ; 'twas the butler who^ 
stble it— take some— (^<'j the plate fall)'^shf9y by St*. 
Patrick. 

Afrif B, [Screaming] Oiit best china plate broke allJ 
to ihivers. 

^Den, Delf, you deceiver,, dctf; the cai's- dimng dishr* 
. rivetted. 

Mary, Pray now, Jet me hear your news ? ^ 

Den, That I will — Mrs. Brulgruddery, my darliogi 1* 
take the smaU liberty of begging, you to get out, my/ 
lambkin. 

Mrs. B*^ I sha'n't budge an inch'— she needn^t be . 
asbam'd of any thing thai's lobe toid, if she's what she 
thou'd be,. 
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Mary. I kabw What 1 should be, if I were in yoor 
place. 

Mrs, B, Marry come up, indeed! and what should 
you be'thcn ? 

Mary* More compassionate to one of my own sex, or 
Vp any one in misfortuite* Had you come to me, almost 
broken-hearted«->not looking like one quite abandoned to 
"wickedness, I should have thotight on your misery, and 
'. forgot that it might have been brought on by faults—— 
\ Den: At her again, my little crature— by the pow'ra 
she'll bother the old one — ^faitb, rhe Madeira has done her 
a deal of servjce* 

Mrs. B. What's to be said, is said before me, and 
that's flat. 

Mary. Do tell it then— /^o Dennis J^-^hnt for other's 
sake;^ don't mention names. I wish to hide nothing now, 
not on my own account*— tho' the money that was paid 
down for me, before you wou'd oflFer me a shelter, I 
thought, might have given me a Httle more title to hear a 
private message. . . 

Mrs.B. I've a' cbarader for virtue— loose young 
'W9me9« 

Den. When tbatVg<pne, you'll get another— 4hat of a 
' damn'd impertinent landlady-^shure she has a right to her 
parlour; and hav'o't I brought her cash enough to swallow 
up the^Red-cow'srent for these three years ? 

Mrs. 5. Have you? well,* 1 always thought the— ^ 
tho' the young lady misnnderstands me— 'I always tpdea« 
vour to be rcsp^ftful to gentlefolks. 

Den. Och, boderation to the respeQ that's brought »a 
an inn, by knocking one shilling against another I let the 
^eari keep open house, I say ; and if Charity isn't seated 
inside of it, like a beautiful bar-maid, it's all a humbug to 
atick up the sign of the christian. 

Mrs* B. 1 am sure, Miss shall have any thing she 
likes, poor dear ihing-P-there's one chickcti, though that's 
ail our poultry, 

Ven^ A chicken ! fie on your double/barbarity ; would 
you murder the tough diinghill cock, tothoak a customer? 
«-^a certain person^ who shall be i^amclessi will come to 

you 
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jrott in the course of th« day, cidicr by himself,.* 6r {7" 
friend, or by hand-wriiing. 

Mary. And not one word; not one letter nbw ? " 

Den. Be aiiy \ won't He be here soon ? in the nacta 
time, here's nineteen guineas, and a seven shiiliDg piece^ 
tLS a. bit of a postscript. » 

Mrs.B. Nineteen guineas, and ■ 

Dtn. Hotd yourgab, wooian-^count ihem^ dArh'ng*^ 
[Putting them on the tahU-^Mary counts tktmi 

Mrs*B. [Drawing Dennis aside} Whit hive yoit 
4oae with the rest? 

Den. The rest! 

Mrs^ B. Why, yott Have not gtven her all ? 

Den. ril tell you what, Mrs, Brulgruddery, in vam^ 
viing up your laic accounts, when you begin to dot, old 
Nick will carry oue-^and that's yourself^ my lambkin* 

Mrs^ B, Pshaw ! you'U never follow my advice* 

ShufHeton, zuithouti 

Holloa! Rcd-cow» 

Den. You are called, Mrs. Brulgruddery, 

Mrs*B. I-^you Irish bear ! go, and— [/ooitn^ (?«/ J-— • ^ 
jemmeny ! .a traveller on horseback 4 ^and as handsome a 
gentleman as ever I saw in my life* [Running ota^ 

Mary. O, then it must be be. 

Den. No, faith, it isn't the young 's^ire. 

Mary, [mournfuliy^ No I 

Den. There, he's got off the outside ©f his horse— it*» 
, that flashy spark I saw, crossing the park at tiie Hg 
Jbouse— -here he is« 

£nter Tom Shuffleton. 
Shvffl {tooldng at Mary J Devilish good looking gir^ 

upon my soul! Isets Dennis'] Who's that fellow?, 
2)«i. Welcome to Mucklush Heath, Sir, 
ShuJF* Pray, Sir, have you any business here? . 
Den, Very litile, this last week, your honour^ 
Shiif. Oh, the landlord. Leavf the room. 
Den. [aside] Manners! but he's my customer«-*4f ba 

don't behave himself^ I'Ji come in and thump him blue*. 
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Shuff. [looking at Mary^ Shy, but stilish— much ele- 

fance, and no brass-— the most extraordinary that ever 
elonged to a brazie r ■ [^Addressing AerJ— Don't be 
alarmed, tny dear ; perhaps you didn't expe£^ a strange/ ? 

Mary, No, Sir. 

Shuf'. But you expelled somebody^ I believe, didn't 
yon ? • 

Mary. Yes, Sir. 

Shuff', I come from him— here are my credentials- 
read that, my dear little ^irl, and you'll see how far Vm 
authorised. | Gives a letter* ^ 

Mary. 'Tishishandl [Kisses the superscription, 

Shuff. [ as she is opening the Utter"] Fine blue tyQ%^ 
and ve/y like my Fanny's. Yes, I see how it will be, 
sheMl be a sixteenth Mrs. Shuffleton. 

Mary, [reading'^ ** When the conflifls of my mind 
have siibsided, and as soon as opportunity will permit, I 
will write to youyM/2jy, My friend is instruftcd from me 
to make every arrangement for your welfare ;— with heart- . 
felt grief I add, family circumstances have torn me from 
ybu for ever !" [dr»ps-the letter, and isfalling» 

Shuff* [supports her ] Hal damn ir, this looks like 
earnest! they do it very differently in London. 

Mary, [recovering] i beg pardon, Sir, but I expelled 
this : but I 1 1 

Shuff, Oh, come, we are getting into the old train- 
after the shower it will be clear— my dear girl, don't flurry 
yourself; these a're things of coarse, you know. To be sure 
you must feel a littJe resemmeBt it first, but— - 

Mary, Reseptinent ! When I am never— never to 
see him again ! morning and night, my voice will be 
raised to heaven in anguish for iMs prosperity 1 and teli 
him— pray, Sir, tell him, 1 think the many, many bitter , 
tears I sh^ll shed, will atone for my faults : then, you 
know, as it isn^ himself, but his station, that sunders us, 
if news should reach him that I have died^ it can't bring 
any trouble to his conscience, 

Shuff. Mr» Rochdale, my love, you'll find, will be* 
have very handsome* 

Mary. I always found him so, Sir, 

Sltuff^ He has ^nt jf o^ a hundred poimil Biok notew 

{giving 
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^giving it to A^r]— *till matters are managed— just lo set 
you a going. 

Mary, I was going, Sir, out of this country for ever. . 
Sure, he cou'dn't tliink it necessary to send me this, for 
fear I should trouble him. 

' Shyff. Pshaw ! my love, you mistake, the intentlpn is 
to give you a settlement* ► 

Mary, I intend to get one for myself, Sir. 
"Shuff, "Did yoii ? ' 

^ Mary, Yes, Sir, in London^-! shall take a place in 
the coach to-morrow morning ; and 1 hope, the people of, 
the inn where it puts up, at the end of the journey, will 
have the charity to recommend me to an honest service ! 

Shuff", Service, nonsense! you — you must, think dif- 
'fcremly. 1*11 put you into a situation in town. 

Mary, Will you be so humane. Sir ? 

Shuff* Should you like Marybone parish, my Jove ? 

Mary, AH parishes are alike to me, now 1 am to (juit 
my own. 

Shuff. V\\ write a tine for you to a tady in that quarter, 
and — oh, here's pen and \x^'^\\orites — talks as he is 
Toriting\^-'\ shall be in London myself in abouften days, 
and then V\\ visit you, to se&how you go on. 

Mary. Oh, Sir, you are indeed a fiicndj 

Shuff, I mean to be your friend, my Jove ; there—- 
X gives Pfie letter'^ — Mrs. Brown, of Howland-street ; and 
an old acquaintancepfmine-r-a very good-natured di&creec 
elderly lady, I assure you. 

Mary. You are very good, Sir, but I shall be ashamed 
to look so discreet a person in the face, if she hears my 
story. 

Shuff, No, you needn't ; she has a large stock of cha- 
rity for the indiscretions of others^ believe me. 

' Mary* I don*i know how to thank you. Sir— the un- 
fortunate must look up to such a lady, sure, as a mother. 

Shuff, She has acquired that appellation — ^you'll be very 
comfortable, and when 1 arrive in town, I'll-l— whohave 

Enter Peregrine, 
we here? oh, ha! ha! this-,must be the gentleman sbe 
mention'd lo Frank io her iecter-*-rather an ancient atni I 

Fere. 
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Pert. S05 I siispefted th» might.bc At qwejp-ff «i A^-J* 
: |«u are Mr, Rochdale, I prcsiuiie, Sir?' ^ 

Shujf. Yes, Sir, yoa do presume: bm I am ppt Mr^ 
llochdale. , , . ' ^ 

Pere» I beg your pardon, for mistaking yoH {pr. so baa 
a charafter. . .. ,k », . 

Shuff. Mr. Rochdale, Sir, is my mos| iaijmate fnend— 
\i yoi> mean to recommend yourstlf in iliis guarter— 
\fQints to M^r^}— good breeding will suj^gest to yoii^ 
i that it mus*n*t be dgne by abusing, him before *ne^ 
' Pcre» I have not acquired that sort of good breeding,. 

'. Sir, which isn't foundea upon good sense 4 apd when I c^^\ 
the betrayer of female innocence a bad character, the term, I 
think,^ is too true to be abusive, 
I Shuff, 'Tis a pity, then, you hav- n't b^en taught i little 

^ 'better, wliatisdue to polished society, 

Pcrc* I am always willing to improve. , • 

ShuffTV hope, Sir, you won't urge me to become your 
tutor? 
•^ Pere», You are unequal to the task; if you quar- 
rel with me in the cause of a seduceri ybu are unlit to 
' teach me the duties of a citizen, 

Shvff. You majr make, Sir, a very good 'citizen-; but> 
^— csirsc me, if yo» will do for the west end of the town !v 

Perc, I make no distin£tion in the ends of the towns^ 

Sir— th^ etids of integrity are always .uniform, and 'tis only 

lA^here t^ose ends are most promoted, that the inhabitants 

' of a town, let them live east or west, most preponderate in 

Tational estimation, 

Shuff. Pfay,- Sir, are you a methodist preacher, in 
want of a "congregation ? 

Pete, Perhaps lama -quack do£^or) in w?jit of a Jack 
Puddiug— will you engage with me, Siri'' * 

Shuff. Damn me it this is to be born/^, Sir! the cor* 
.rcftion I must give' you will . ■ '. ' ■ \» , ^ 

Pcrc. {zuith coolncssl^ Desist, young man, intime;^or 
you may repent your petulance, 

Mary* Igoing between them] Oh, gentlemen! pray, 

fray don't I I am so frightened ! indeed^ Sir, you mlstal^ ! 
to Peregrine] this gentleman has been so goad to me, 

. / J. t^ointin^ to Shuffle. 
'JE " * Perc 

y m 
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Mary* Indcedj.iridecd, fee ha$ ; pfay, pray don't qtiamf| 
%bcTiutd'socn g6Yierou» people tneet, it woald be a pity 

to-; —Sir, rt4>. peregrine J he has rccomracnded me to 

«' place irt Loii^on— ^here's ihe letter to the good hdy ; 
an elderly lady in Mary bone parish ; and so knid, Sir, 
avcry body tTiat knows her calls her mother I 

Pere. t^lb'dking at the iuperscjnption] "Infamous I ' sit 
•down, knfd cottipose younelf, my love; the gentleman and 
1 shall soon come td an' understanding ; one word, Sir^-* 
(Mary siu in tht back of the scena 
Ibave lived long: in Indft, but the flies that gad ihiiber 
i)iiZ in oar ears, till we team what they have blown upon 
in England — I haveheard*of the wretch, in whose house 
you meant to pFace that unfonunate. ' 

Shuff: Well! and you meant to place her' In snugger 
lodgings, I suppose. 

P^r, r mean I to place Rer' where — ^-i-^ 

Shuf. No, my dear fellow, you don't, unless ydu 
ansWerit'to me. 

Pere* I understand yoti— in an hour then, I shall be at 
the Manor-house, where I suppose you'll come ; here v^c 
are both unarm*(}, and th^ire is one waiting at the door^ 
Tvho, perhaps,' might interrupt us. ^ * 

Shuf. Whoishe? .. ^ 

Pere* Het fjither, ber agonized father, fo' whose in- 
treaties I haveyfeldcdi and brought him here preihaiurely— 
he is a tradesman,' betteath your nbiicd— ^ vulgar brdZieri— 
but has some sort, of a feeling for his child, whom, ndw 
Jrour friend bas'lured to tbe precipice bf deipiir, yoa would 
. xiurry down ihe gulph of infamy — for yoiir own Conscieni^Ci 
'S«, I Would idvise you to ^void hi'm. 

Sf^ufs Your' advice now begins to be a Utile sensrbfes 
'af»d«tf you tifrn oui'a gentleman, iho* I ohl;^ ^spcft you 
to be one of the brazTcrs' company, 1 sball talk to yoiT at 
Sir Simon's. ' ^Exitm 

Mary, Is the gcntleiAan gone, Sir? 
V Pere. Let him go, child; and be thankfuLyou have 

escaped *ff-om a viUain !^ 

Mary* A villain, Sir! 

Pifu The basest— ftMr nothing c«n be baser, than manlv 
^^ ^ . fttrepgth 
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ttrcogtb^ XX{ thif .spjpcious. fgrnj of protcftlpn, injuripff. tif 
unhappy woman: when we should be' props to the lilly; in 
' H sioim, *tis damnable'td s'piihg up, like vigorous weeds* 
and twine about a flower, 'till we destroy it. ' . 

Mary, Then» where arc. friends to be found, Sir ?^ he 
seemed iioaeit| so do yo\^ ; but| perhapt| yo]^ may be ai 
bad. . 

^m. Dp not confide iq me-^I have brought you « 
fnend/ child, lu whom nature tells us we should ey^r , 
confide. ' 

' Jlfary. What, here, Sir? 
PfU. Yes ; when be h*4rt» y9*h ^^ mgst hurt hiniself • 
and so suspicious is the h^inan^ heart become from the 
treachery "of society, that it wants that security— I will 
tend him to you. |[£xt7* 

^ ' Mary^ Whp can it be? Wh^t does he mean T I 
Itnow npbody— but Mr. Rochdale, I Vhink^ that wbujd 
come to me : fpr my. poor father, when be knows ail thy 
crime, will abandon me as I deserve* . 

£nter Job Thbrnberry— -Mary ^krieib and/aiis-^he 
' runs to her. • • 

^(t)5.'Mary, toy dear, speak to me— -Mary, speak to 
,_.jne, my :— - 

Mary. Don't look on me, my dear father, . leave me; 
I left you, but 1 wasajpost'oladT 

Job, Vx\ never leave you, 'till I drop down dead by 
your side. How could you .run away from me, Mary ? 
' [jhe sinhi]. Come, Coine, kiss me \ and we^l talk of that 
another time. 

Marym You kav'ti'i beard half my aitory, or I'm sure 
you'd never forgive m?. ^ 

Job, Never mind Ihe story now, Mary ;— 'tis a true 
ttory,' that y!ou*re my child,* and that*8 enough for~'the 
present. L hear you "have met with a rascal ; I havVt 
been told who^yet iome folks don't forgive, braziers do— • 
kiss me again, and well talk pn't by and ^jye:— but, why 
would you run away, Mary ? 

Mary. I cou'dn't stay and be deceitful, and it has oftea 
cut me to the heart, to see you shew mc that affcftioa 
ffhicb I knew I didn't deserve. ^. • - 

/ : ■ • ' " £« J0b 
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Joh. Ah ! you jidc ! I ought to be angry, but I can*{-^ 
took here, don't you remember this waistcoat ? you work'd 
It for rac, you know. 

Mary. I know I did. ykissts him. 

Job, I had a hard struggle. to put it on this mornings 
but I squeezed myself into it, a few hours after you ran 
away— If I cou'd do that, you might: have told me thd 
>orst, without fearing my anger— how have theybchav'd 
to you, Mary ? . , , • 

Mary. The landlord is very humane, but the land* 
lady 

Job. Cruel to youl I'll blow her up like gunpowder in 
a copper—we must stay here 'till he comes back from a 
little way off, he says. 

Mary. He that brought you here ? 

Job. Aye, he ; 1 don't know what he intends, but I 
trusi all to him, and when he returns, we'll have such a 
merry-making ! holloi ! house ! oh, damn it ! I'll be 
good to the landloid, but I'll play hell with his wife — 
Gome with me, and. let us call about \\i a bit. Hoitoa! 
house! comcj Mary— odd's bobs, I'm so happy to sec 
you again— House, 1 say ! come Mary. \£xiunU 

A C T IV. 

^ISXiZl^-^utsidtofthtRcd'COto. 

Dennis Brulgruddery htfort the door. * 

Din. I've stretched my neck half a yard longer, lookinj 
out after that rapscallion Dan : och, and is it you your- 
self I see, 5if last? there he comes, in a snail's trot, vuh a 
basket behind him like a stage coacb-^ — — • 

Enttr Dan, with a basket at his back • 
pan, y>ou divel, ar'n't you a beast of a waiter ? 

Dan. For what ? 

Dtn. To stay out so, the first day of company^. 

Dan, Come, that be a gcod un ! I ha' waited for tBe 
• ^ ' • company 
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^otftpany a wcelc, and I defy you to say, I ever left th^ 
house till they com'd. 

Den* Well, and that's true— pacify me with a ;sfood 
jreasnn, and yoa'i) tind me a dutiful master— A.r rah, Daf», 
nrhai's that himp grown odt of your back on the road ? 

/>a« Plenty of meat and drink ; 1 ha'n*i had such a 
lump o' late at my stomachs ipt^s the basket on the 

grounti^ 
Den* And v/^ho harness'd you^ Dan, with, all that 
Itltchen stuff? 

Dan. He as were racked, and took Iwi' im to Penzance* 
for a companion : he .or(ia''d 1, as I said things were a 
little famish'd here, to buy this for the young woman and 
ihe old man he ha' brought back wi' un. 

Den.. Then you've been gabbling your tll4ooking storie»^ 
•bout my tarder, you sioae-eaier. 

Dan* Larder 1 I told ua you had xhree Jt've pigs, at 
•were dying, 

Dtn* Q &e f thtnk you, won't zny master discharge a. 
manservant that shames "him? thank your luck,, i, can't . 
..blush*. But is the old fellow,, our customer has brought, 
his intimate friend he never saw but once-«>thirty years ' 
ago? " > 

Dan*' Ee9, that be old Job Thorn berry, the brazier;: 
ftOd as sure as yqu stand there, when we goc to his shop,, 
they were going to make him a banker. i 

Den,. A bao&er i i never saw one madfr— -bow do thev^ 
doit? ' ^ 

Dan, Why, the bumbailtfis do come into his house^ 
.and ciaw away all his goods and furniture* 

Den* By the powers, but that's one way of setting a: 
flMin a< going in business! 

^ Dan. When we got into the shop, there they ware,* a9: 
gnim as thuDder<*— you ha? seen a bumbaiiy p i 

Den: I am not curious that way. i might have seen: 
. #ne once or twice, but I w^is walking mighty fast, and had 
.BO time to look behind me. 

Dan. My companioii, our customer, he went up stairs^ 
and i bided below — and then they began knocking about 
the goodd and chapels : but that ware up business o£' 

£a Jtoh* 
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De«. Sure ifwas not. 

Dan» No, for sartin— >so I axed 'em what they ware 
cloing, and' they Told I, wi' a broad gnn, taking an itt^ 
veRtion of the misfortunate maa'i defers. 

•Den, Choak their orinning! 'the law of the land's a 

good do£lor: but, bad, luck to those that gorge upon sucb^ 

. a fine physician's poor patients— ^ufe, we know now and . 

then Jt's. mighty, wholesome to biecd^ but no body falls ia 

love with the leeches. 

Dan, They com'd down stairs, our* customer and the 
brazier««^Qd the head baily, he began a bullocking at Ac 
old man,.. in roy^mind, just as o^e christian shou'dp't do 
to another: I had nothing to do wi' that. 

Dsn*. Damn the bit* 

Dan, No» nothing at all— and so my blood began to 
rise* He nude the^ poor old- maa almost nt to cry * 

Din. That wasn't your cont:ern, you know, 

Dn^n* Bless your aoul I 'twould have looked busy like 
in -me, to say. a .word ; so L took up a warming pan, and I 
bang'd bun) baily, with- the broad' end os't, ttU he. fell on 
the floor, as flaasiwopeace* 

Den. Oh, hubbaboo ! lodge in my heart, and L'U 
neveraxyioufor reniH—you rea ftieRd>in need; Remember 
I've a« warming pa n-»you know. whereit hangs, and that's^ 
enough. ) 

Dtaih They»>btd'lik»< to- ha' watmed I finely, I do 
. know— I w re nigh being hauled to prison, 'caufie|*}as^ 
weil as I;x:otild make, out their, cant, it do -seem I had 
rescued myself, and broke a statue* » 

JDten. Oj. the Phil jstincsli • 

Dan, But our irav'eller — I do think he.be the devil-«ffae 
. settkid 'all ina jilFv, for he paid the old man's debts, and,. 
tl|e baily 's broken nead-ware chuck 'd into the baigain*^ 

J[)tf«.^ And what. did he^ pay ? 

jDaWf. Gi|e$snow? ' >* 

Den, A hundred pounds. i 

De>n*. Six .thousand, by siimj ] 

jpcw* What! on the nail? 

Dan., Na, oa the counter, » 

* Den, Wnewi six thousand poundsl ofa^by the^fowlrv. 
TUgfft^ this nuaQ.tnust be |bei|»hilosppber's stiMie* . 

DiOk. 
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'J)an, Huih! h^rfchebe. 

Enter Pe rcgri ae jfrom t.he hoiaev 

; P^re. [to Daw] So, friend, you've brought provision^ 
I perceive, 

Dan. 1^^^ Sir: three boUM fowls, thfee Foast, tvro 
chicken pie«, and a capooi. 

Pcre. You have considered abundance more tlian va* 
iiiety— and the wine ? 

Dan.^ A dozen of c<tpital red port, Sir : I ax*d for the 
newest tliey had in the cellar. 

jyen. [to himself^ Six thousand pounds upon a- counter? 

Ptre, [to Dan"] Garry the hainper in doors, thea re- 
turn to me iasiamly ; you must accompany mc on another 
excursion, 

Dan, What, now.7 - ' 

,. Pcrc* Yes, to Sir Simon Rochdale 's—.yoa are ootlir!3, 
my honest fellow? 

Dan* .Na, not awalking wi' you— but dang me, when 
jxoudie, if all the ;ihoe-makers shouVin't gp into mourning*. 
[Takes the hamper into the house* . 

Den. [ruminating^ Six thousand pounds, by St. Patrick, 
n's a aiun.'j ^ 

-Pere* How- tnany mifes from hence. tothe^ManQr* 
house ? . 

i)^n. Six. thousand. 

Pere. Six thousand ! yards,' you^ mean, I suppose, 
friend? 

Den. Sir ! eh f— *ye$. Sir; I— «*! mesn yzrds>*— -• 
all upon a cout\ter.,. 

Pere. Six thousand vards upon a connter— mine host 
here teems a little bewildered ; but he has been^^nxipus, I 
find, for poor Mary, and ^tis national in him to blepd 
eccentricity with kindnes$P—*-r John Bull exhrbitra pirfin 
undecoraced dish of'solid benevolence ; but Pat, has a gfty 
garnish of whim around his good-nature|^ and if now and 
lijen 'tis sprinkled in a little confusion, they must b^e 
vixiated-'stomachsJ^ wiio- are SMt pleased with thjB ena^fU. 
; ^ihincm.. . . • • 
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DflwrNow, Sir, you and I'll stump lU 
' Pere, Is the way we are to go now so much wort^ tliat 
'^ou have cased yoursclHn those boots? 

Dan. Qiiite clean; that's why I put 'ern'on-^I shou'd 
have dined 'em in t'oiher job. 

Pert, Set forward then. 

Dan. Na, Sir, axing your pardon, I be but the guide^ 
and *tisn*t for I lo go first. 

Ptre. Ha ! ha ! then we must march abreast, boy, like^ 
lusty soldiers, and I shali be side by side wirh honesty ; *ti» 
the best way of 'travelling thro' Utc's journey ,^ and why not 
over a heain ? conie, niy lad. 

Dan, Cheek by jowl [ by gum i 

l^Extunt Peregrfne ^ni Daii*. - 

Dtn» That, walking philosopher, perhaps, he'lfgiveme 
a big bag of money— then, to be sure, I won't ky ou6 
some of \\f to make me aisy for life, for I'H settle a sepa^ 
riKe maintenaoce upon ouid mother Bruigruddery. 

Job Thorhbcrry pups out of the hous4. 

Job. Landlord! 

i)en. Comings your hoiiour. 

Job, \ comes jorward] Hu^b! ^on\i l?awl — Nfaryha». 
fallen asleep, and your wails aie as thin as a shaving* 
pot. 

Den. 'Fallen asleep! -ypuVd jljeen talking to j^er % 
good deal, I suppose. ' 

Job. Yes, about you— you biy€ belayed like an emf>. 
pcror to hef,. she says— give me your hand,* landlord, 
\Dcn* Behaved! arrah aow, getaway with your tlamey* 

\/^ft^ftng iU 

job. Wdl^ kl it alone— <!' am an old fool, perhaps :. 
but, as you Comforted my poor gl(l in her trouble, I 
thought a sgjaee^e from her father^rhand, as much as to 
sayj^ <^ thank. yoU}" for my child, might not have coqie 
amiss to you. • ' . 

JD«>u. And is it yovi xourclf, y^o ^jc tlju craterV 
falhtr? 
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Job. Her mother said sq, and I always believed htU 

Vou have heard sonie'at of what has happei>ed, I suppose ; 

it's all over our town, I take it, by this time*— Scandal is an 

ugly trumpetting devil, they say, and has wings, and he 

. ilies fast with 'em, sure enough, 

Dcn^ You may say that ; and goad-nature is ao angel-* 
what a pity it is the ange^ ilies over the town the slowssi* ^ 

Job. Well, no^ -matter ; but let 'era taltc. , A mai 
loses little by parting with a herd of neighbours, ~wrho are 
busiest in piwlishing his family misfortunes ; for th^y are 
jiist the sort of cattle who would never stir over the 
threshold to prevent *em^ 

Den. -Troth, and' that's true ; and some will onl^ 
sarve you because you're convenient to 'em for the ciiiie 
present, just as my customers come to the Red*cow. 

Job. I'll come to the Red-cow, hail, rain, or shine, to 
help the house, as long as you are landlord } tho' i mu^C 
say, that.your wife ■ 

Den. I puts his hand before Job'j mouth'] Decency-^ 

remember your own honour and my feelings— i must not 

'hear any thing bad^ you knoW, of Mrs. Brulgruddery ; and 

. you'll say nothing good oi her, without telling damn'd lies» 

so be aisy. 

Job. Well, I've done. But we mus'n't be speaking til 
of all the world neither ;: there are always some soun^ 
hearts to be found among the hollow ones. Now, he that 
has just gone over the heath i 

Den. What, the walking philosapher? 

Job. I don't know any thing ^f his philosophy ? but if 
'I live for these thousand years, I shall never forget his 
l^oodness. Then there's another^-I was thinking just now 
if I had trjed him, I might have found a friend to my 
,aeed, this morning. 

Den. Who is he? 

Job. A monstrous good young man, and as modest and 
as affable as if be had been bred a 'prentice instead of a 
'gentleman* 

Den. And what is his name ? " 

Job, Ob, every body knows him In this ncighboorhoorf} 
he lives hard bt^^Mr. Francis Rochdale, the yottnr*iq«ire 
iat the Manor-house. * / o ^ 

Den. 
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• Dtn* M^ France Rochdale ! 

Juh. Yes; hc*$ as condescending, tni took quite s 
friendship for mc and .mine. He told me t'other day he'd 
recommend me in tr^e, tp all the great families twenty 
miles round i and said he'd do, X don't know what— all for 
JMarv. 

Den, He did! Well, faitb| you mayn't kiioVr wbtU 
hfii hj my soul, be hv kept his ^ord» . " 

JoL Kept hia WQr4j %yhat. do you mr^^n ? 

Dcn.^ Hark'eJ if scandal is blowing about yoiir littfe 
fireside accidcqt, 'twas Mr. Pranqis t^ochaale r^con^* 
mended hira to your shop, iohuy his brass trjiiwpet. 

J^ok Eh.l whj|t ?-— no--yeSi-^I 'see it «^i once^— young 
Uj^j^hd^Ie's a raaqal ^Mary. [^^wtin^m, 

Den, H,ushl you'll wake her, yqp. know. 

' Jo^, I intci>d it-— ^'il a gl<issy, dijy, smooth rasjca! : 

^y^rniin^ oxc iij, his favour like an utijwhplesoirie February 
sun ! shining upon my poor cotta^ejf ^nd dirawing forta 
my child, my ieud<^r biossom, to suffer bjighi and mildew I 
Alarv— I'll go direftly to tl^e M^nor-houic— his faihcr*s in . 
the coqamission— I mayn't find jusiice^ l^ut I shall find a 
Justice of peace* ^ 

J)en» Fye, now— and ^n't you listen to reason ? 

yobm Rea^n ! tell i^e a reasoa why a father should hot 
)>e almost mad, when his patron has ruined his child 
^arnii his proteftion-^tell q^ ^ reasoii, why a . man of 
birth's seducing my dau^hterjt dpcs not almost doufeie his 
rascality r yes, d,ouble u-r-for my fine gentleman, at the 
very time hois laying his plans Jto make her infanious, 
^o\^\d think himself disgraced io making her the honefC 
Xepa.ra^ion she nughx fi,nd from one of her equals. 

^411. Aiiral^, be avisy now, Mr, Thorpberiy. 

Ji;^. And this spairk, forsooth, is' now canvassing; tte 
county! but if I don't give him hii own \t the hustings t 
hoyt dare a inan set him,sdf up £0^ a guardian of his heigh« 
))qur\rigluS| who has robbed his neighbour of his dearest 
comforts ? tfow dare a seducer to come to a Freeholder's 
liouse, and have the impudence to say, send me up to 
-London as your repi:e$^enialivc—- Mary. [caUing* 

Men* Thai's all very trqe* ^iit if th&¥Otiers are under 

ipeilicoat 
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^Uicoat government, he has a mighty'good chatrce iof hi9 
xlectibn. 

Enter Mary, 

Mary. Did ydu Mil,' iny deal' fathcif? 
Joh. ipassionafdy \ Yes, I dtd call. 
Den. Don't you frighten \hat poor young fcrater. 
'Mary, Oh, d^ar! what has happened— you are angfy ! 
Ihope it isVi withmej if it is, 1 have no reason ta 
tomplain. 

Jbb. I softened^ and folding her in his arms'] My poor, 
dear child 1 I forgive you twenty times more rtOwthan I 
did before. 
' Mary, Do you, my dear father ? 
Job, Yes ; for there's twenty times" more excuse for 
you, when rank and 'education have helped a i windier ta 
dazzle you— come— r^ [taiing her hand* 

'Mary, Come where ? ' . 

^^. [impatitniiy'] To the 'M^nor^housc with% «e 
dlre£lly. 

Mary. To the Manor-hbuse! t)h, my dear father, 
think of What you are doing ! think of me. 

jfob. Of you! I think of nothing le tie. .I'll see y«tt 

' righted; don't be terrified, child-^Damn it, y«u know I 

doat upon ybfr-i-pbut we are all eq^la ifn the^eye of the 

Caw, and rornie if Twbn't Unake a bUrdttet'a son shake in 

' his shoes' hk Ib^etrUying i^ht^titfi d^Tughter. -^Come iolbe, 

come. (^£Jtt«« Job «iKi Mary. 

Den% There'lt'he i big'B6ifee¥ition at'the Manoi^houae. 

My cuttomen are* ill^^6ne *tltot I Wart«> entertain; do» 

body's Heft but iny'lafaibktn, #ho^iOn't etitenain me^^i^Sir 

Simon's butler gives good MadcirtV so I'm \6(F alter ihe 

restCi-and'^h^ Red^^ow ^Stttt Vtobldi^irfitfbigniddery may take 

care of one another. ;' ' \^E^%U 

SCEWE 11. 
/ JEnicr Sir Sidion ovi^Firank. 

%tfSim. Wfty, Firknk. Ii6toht'^« WieJie mfirinir 
irithWdyC&roltoe? ' . 

Itant^ 

v". ^^ 
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. Frank; No^ Sir. 

Sir Sim. Ha ! I wish you would fearn some of the 
Gallantries of the present day from yotir friend, To(f| Shuf^ 
fieton ; buty from being careless of coming up to the 
fashion, damn it, you go beyond it ; for you negiell a 
woman three days before marriage, as much u half the 
Tom Shttffietons, three weeks after it» 

frank. As by entering into this marriage. Sir, I shall 
perform the duties of a son , I hope you will do me th« 
justice to suppose I ^hall not be basely negligent as a 
kusband. . * , - 

Sir Sim, Frank, you're a fool, and ■ 

Enter Sc^rvant. 
Well, Sir. 

Servant* A person, Sir Simoo, says be wishes to set, 
. you on very urgetit business* 

^tV Sim. And I have very urgent business just now with 
my steward— Who it the person ? how did he come ? 
Servant. On foot, Sir Simon. 
Sir Sim. Oh, let him wait— [£jci^ Servant]— -At all 
events I can't see this person these two hours—-! wish yeu 
would see him for me. 

Frani.^ Certainly, Sir— any thing 's refuge for me now 

' from the ^ubjeB of matrimony. [^sside and going. 

Sir Sim. But a word before you go^Damn it, my 

dear lad,' why can't you perceive, I am labouring this mar- 

, riage for yotir good ? . We shall ennoble the Kochdales : 

for, tho' my father, your grandfather, did some service m 

ele£lions, (that made him a Baronet) amassed property, 

and bought landf, and so on, yet your great grandfather 

was a miller. 

. Frank, '[smiling] ;I shall not respefl his memory less^ 
. Sir, for knowing hit occupation. 

Sir Sim. But the world will, you blockhead*-and tor 
your sake, for the sake of posterity, I would cross the 
cart breed as much as possible, by blood. 
Frank. Is. that of consequence. Sir? 
Sir Sim.' Isn't itf the common policy ? and the neces- 
sities of ypu^ boasters of pedigree, to produce a thousand 
inlermarriages with"' people of no pedigree at all ; 'till at 
.. last 
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last, We s« jumble a genealogy, thaf, if the dfcvif liimself 
'would pluck knowledge from . che family tree, he could 
'hardly find out che original fruit, ^nd hence it conies, 
that the descendants of a m^n who has grounci racht^r too 
much wheat, may be the son-in-law of a nobienian. who 
ha» rather too little bread. lExeunt sever alfym 

Enter Tom Shuffleton, from the Park^ following 
Lady Caroiine Bray more. 

Shufi *« The lime is come^, for Iphigenc to find 

** The miracle she wrought upon ray mind." 

Lady C, Don't talk to me. 

Shuff. •' Ppr now by love, by force, she shall be mine ; 
"Or death, if fofce should fail, shall finish my 
' "design." . 

Lady C. I wish you wouldf*nish your nonsense. 

Shuff, Nonsense I 'tis poetry— somebody told me 'twas 
written by Dryden. . 

LadyC. Perhaps so; but all poetry is nonsense. I 
have subjeBcd myself to very ill treatment in this pretty 
family ; and begin to perceive I am a very weak womaiu 
^ Skuff, [asidej Pretty well for that matter* 

Lady C. To find rayset^:so absolutely avoided by the 
gentleman i meant to honour with my band— so pointedly 
pegle£le d . >! 

Shuff* I must confess it looks like a complete cut«- , 

Lady Gw And what you told me of the low attachment 
4hat ■ . ^ 

Shuff. Nay, my dear Lady Caroliney don't say that 1 
. told you more than «■■ 

Lady C, I won't have it defied ; and I'm sure tt's all 
trns— see here — here's an odious parchment, LordFitz- 
braymore put intp my hand in the park — a marriage* 
licence, I think he calls it, but if I don't scatter it in a 
thousand pieces. 

Shijff. [^prevents her] Softly, my dear Lady Caroline, ' 
that's a licence of marriage, you know— the names are 
inserted of coarse — some of them may be rubbed a little 
in the carriage, but they may be filled up. at pleasure, you 
know* Frank's my friend j and if he has been negligeBt, 
r ifty 
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il say nothirtg-^but the parsoh^of thepansh Is as.birod as 
4i beetle. , 

Lady C. Now don't you think, Mr. Shuffleton, I 319 
a very ill \i$cd ()crson ? 

Shuff^ I feel inwardly for you, Lady Caroline; but, 
jny friend makes ihc subje£l delicate ; let us change ii— 
did you observe the steeple upon the hiiJ at the end of the 
park pales ? 

Lady C, Pshaw ! no. 

Shuff, it belongs to one oF the prettiest little village 
chujches Vf>" ever saw in your life—let me shew you the 
inside of the church, Lady Caroline ? 

Lady C, I'm aimost af'-aid ; for, if I should make a 
tash vow there, what is ro become of my Lord Fiiz- 
ibraymore ? 

Shuff, Oh, that's true; I had forgot his Lordship-: 
but, as the exigencies of the times demand it, let us hurry 
the question through the Commons, "and when it has ' 
passed with such strong independent" interest on»our side. 
It will hardly be thrown* out by the peerage-. 

[^Exeunt* 

SC£N£' \l\.'^ Another apartment in Sir Simon 'j 
muse* 

Enter Peregrine. 

Pere. Sir Simon does not hurry himself— but 'tis a 
custom with the great, to make the little and the unknown, 
itendance. When I left Cornwall a boy, thfs 
I remember, was tenanted* by strangers, and the 
ies inhabited another on the estate seven mites olF* 
lived to see sonu dianges in the family, and may 
rhaps, to see more. 

Enter Frank Rochdale. 
h You expefted, I, believe, Sir Simon Roch- 
i P but he will be occupied with particular busi- 
^ome nitie : can I receive your commands, Sir ? 
Are you Sir Simon Rochdale's son, Sir? 
\. 1 am. • ' * - 

It was niy wish, Sir, to have seen vour father* 
ufiiniroduccdi and scurviiy eoough accoutred ; but 
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as I have urgent matters to communicate, and have] suC^ 
fered shipwreck upon your coast this morning, business- 
xvlll excuse my obtrusion, and the sea must apologize foe 
my wardrobe. 

Frank, Shipwfeck ! that calamity is sufficient intro- . 
duftion to every roof, 1 trust, in a civilized country. What 
<Jan we do. Immediately to serve you ? 

Pere, Nothing, Sir. I am here to perform service^ 
Sir, not to require it-rl come from" a wretched hut on the 
heath, wt«hin the ken of , this affluent mansion, where I 
h^ve witnessed calamity in the extreme. 

Frank. I do not understand you. 

Pere. Mary. 

Frank, Ha! now you have made me understand youw 
I perceive now, on what subjeft you have presented your-* 
self here, to harangue— 'tis a subjeft on which my own 
remorse would have taught me to bend to a jiist raan'a^ 
castigatioTL; but the reproof that retorts on the reprover, 
-who is known to be a hypocrite— My friend. Sir, has 
^ught me to know you. 

Pere, He, whom I encountered at the house on the^ 
heath ? 

Franh The same* 

Pere, And what may he have taught you ? 

Frankm To discover that your aim is to torture me^ 
for relinquishing a beloved obje6i, whom you are at this 
moment attaching to yourself— To know tbfl^ a di.abolicai. 
disposition, for which I cannot account, prompts yoti ta 
come here — without the probability of bencniing. anjf^ 
party, to injure me, and throw a whole family into con- 
fusion at the eve of a marriage. Bui in tearing myself 
from the poor wron^cd'Maryj I almost tear my very heart 
by its fibres from the scat— ^but, 'tis a sacrifice to afather*s 
repose— and— ——— , 

Perc. Hold, Sir ! when you betrayed the poor wronged 
Mary, how came you to forget, that every father's repos^^ 
may be broken for ever, by-his child's conduft ? 

Frank. By my honour ! by my soul ! it was my in« 
tention to have placed her far — far above the reach of 
want : but you, my hollow monitor, are frustrating *that - 
iutentioa— You, who come here to preach virtue, are 
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tempting Apr, to be a confirmed votary of vice ; whom I, 

in penitence, would rescue* as the vi6iim of unguarded 

acnsibility. 

, Ptre* Are you then jealous of me ? 

Frank, Jealous! 

Pere, Aye ; tf so, I can give you case— return with me 
to the injured iniocent oh the heath ; marry her, and I 
will give -you away, 

Frank. Marry her ! I am bound in honour to another* 

Fere, Modern honour is a coercive argument ; but whes 
you have seduced virtue, whose injuries you will not 
aoltdly repair, yuti must be slightly bound in old-fashioned 
honesty. 

Frank. I know not what to say ) your manner almost 
awes me, and there is a mystery in— — — 

Pef'e. I am mysterious, Sir. I may have other busi- 
ness, perhaps, wnh your father ; aod I will tell you, the 
" Tcry fate of your family may hanff on my conference "with 
him. Come, come, Mr. Rochdale^ bring me to Sir 
Simon. 

Frank. My father cannot be seen yet. Will you» for a 
dxort time, remain in my aparrae*nt ? 

Ptre. 'Willingly: and depend on this^ Sir, I have 
Mer). enough of the world's weakness, to forgive the faults 
of youthful indiscretion — but I hate a detestation of sys* 
tematic vice ; * and tho' as a general censor, my last mav 
he feeble, cirtumstances have put a scourge inio my hancf, 
wbkh -tnay fall heavy on this family, should any of its 
branches force me to wield it I attend you. 



A C T V. 

SCENE l.^An apartment at Str Simon Rochdale'**-* 
a halU 

Job Thornberry and Servant bchindi. 
Jfob» 1 will come in. 
Stnuint. Y*u can't come in» „,„,;,,Google 
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Thef enter with Mary.- 

7t>^- I tcU you, I come upon justice business. 

Servant. My master be.a gentleman justice. 

Jfob, If the justice allows all the servants to be as saucjr' 
as yx)u. I can't say inuch for the gentleman^ 

Servant'. These bcan't his houn. 

Jj/f. Hours for justice ! J thought one of the blessing! 
of an Englishman was to find justice at any time. 

Mary, Dear father, don*i be so 

Jkfif. Hol<f your lonjxoe, child. What are his hours'? 

Servant* From twelve till'two. 

J^ok Two 'hours out of the four-and-tweqty ! I hope 
all that belong t«) law are a little quicker than his worships 
if not, when a case wants an immt^diat^ remedy, its just, 
eleven to one against us;— -Do you know me ? 

Servant. Noah. 
7eb. I'm sure I have seen your face in Penzance? / 

Servant, Ees ; my wife keeps a chandler's- stiop thefe*^ 

J.oL Hav'n'i you heard we've a iire-engine in the 
church ? 

Servatti. What of that ?' 

jfobm Snppose your wife's shop was 'in flames^ and alt 
ier b*con and farthing candles frying- ■■ 

Servant. And what then ? 

Job. Why then, while the house was burning, you'4 
run to Ihe church for the engine — shou'dn't you think it 
plaguy hard if the sexton saidj *« call for it to-m6rrdw/ be« 
iween twelve and two«" 

Servant. This b<» neither here nor there* 

Job Isn't it ? ihen do you see this stick ? [menacingm- 

Servant, Ah, you be a foolish c Id man. 
Job, Why,' that's true — every now ^nd then, a jack irt 
office like you, provokes a man to forget his years. . The 
cudgel is a siout one, and some'at Lke your master's justice ; 
'lis a good weapon in weak hands : and that's the way- 
many a rogue escapes a dressing**— -What are ypa 
ianghing? 

Servant* Ees; n . 

Jab^Ect^ you Cornish babooa ia a laced K very ■ ■ 
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liere** something to make jrou grin more ? lierc's half a 
crown.- [^holds it up between his thumi and fingers*- 

Servants Hec ! heei hee! 

^ob./Httl hee! damn your Landl-end chops : 'tis to^ 

fe't me to your master ; but befi)re* you have it, tho* he 
eeps ^^ gentleman justice-shop, I shall make free to ring^ 
it on his counter— ./^^^roaif it on the floor J^ there, pick 
it \xi^^^. servant takes it upj^-l am afraid you are not the 
first- underling that has stoopM to pocj^et a bribe, before 
he'd do his duty— 4io\y tell the gentleman justice I wanU 
to see him. 

Servant, I'll see what I can do for you. [£xtf#- 

7ob, Why do you tremble so, Mary ? 
^ Mary, I can't help it ; I wish I could persuade youno 
go back 2£ain. 

Job., I'll stay till the roof falls,, but I'll see some of 
ttiem. 

Mary* Indeed^ ^budon'f know how you do terrify. me;. 
h:At if you go to Sir vSimon's, youll leave me here in; the 
' hail ; you won't make me go with you, father ? 

Job* Not take you with me ! I'll go .with my-wn)ng9« 
IB my hands, and make him blu)h for his son*. 
Mary, 1 hope y6u will think better of it. 
Job. Why ? 

Mary. Because when yoti come to talk, I should sink 
ynih shame if he should say any thing to you that might 

Job, Might what? 

Mary.. Make you hlmh for your daughter* 

Job. I won't h^vc you waiting like a petitioner, in thlsv 
hgll, when you come to be righted— no,*^ no. 

Mary* Yo\\ wou'dn't have refused me ahyxhingonce^^ 
but I know. I have lost your esteem. . 

Job. Lost! forgive is forgive, all the world over ; you. 
know, Mary, I have forgiven you— <and making it up by 
halves, is making myself a brass tea-kettle, warm one 
minute and^ cold the next; smooth without,' asd hollo w- 
Wthin. . . 

Alflrjr* Then pray don't deny mc^ I'jniuie you wouldn't 
i£you knew half I'm suffering. . 

jQit,Ds> ^% you like, ,Mar/ ; only never tell me again 

ypu.« 
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yotr have lost my esteem ; it looks like suspicion on both* 
tides ; never say that, and 1 can deny> you nothing in 
wason, or, perhaps a little beyond it ■ ' ^ 

Re-^nUr Servant. 

Well, will the justice do a man the favour to do his duty^^ 
will he see me ? 

Strvant. Ees, I'll take you to the library, he's there— 
a stranger has/ been waiting some time, but Til getyou 
iirfirst. • 

J^ob. I don't know that's quite fair to the other. 
Servant, Ees it be. h<2 didn't give I haif-a-crown. ' 
Jfob. Then stay till I come back, Mary — I sec,, my 
'loan, when you fake a hribe. you are scrupulous enoagh'<^ 
to do your work For u ;' for which, 1 hope, so.nebody may 
dncic you .with one hand and rub youdry with the other, 
Ibr kindness and honesty's sake, in thistme coin-*-but many 
a one like you is content to be. a passable Birmingham 
• halfpenny. I Exit Job and Servant.^ 

Af arjr. I wished to corner to this nouse this morning, 
and now I cou'd give ttie world to be * out of it^-'tiark! 
^was somebody«-oh, mercy on me, 'tis he himself! what 
will become of me ? [ rctirUm . 

Enter Frank Rochdale. 
Frank* My father then shall see this visitor, whatever 
be the event. I will ptepare him for the interview, and— 
fsets Mary ^— good Heaven! why— why are you here? 

' Mary, [jagerly advancing'^ I don't come willingly to 
trouble yon, i don't indeed, 

Frank, What motive, Mary, has brought you to this 
house? and who is the sti anger, uuderwhose proteRioii 
you have placed yourself at the house on the heath P 

Afar>. He saved my. life this morning, when •! was - 
strugghng with the robber, who threatened to kill me. 

Frank*r And had you taken 'no guide with you, Mary, 
»oproteftor?. 

Mary, 1 was thinking too much of one who promised 
to be my prote£lor always, to think of any other. 

' Frank, Mary,' I — 1 'twas 1 then, it seems, that 

tcought.yoUr life into such gteat hazard ? 

Matyg. 
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Mary* I hope I hav'n't said any tiling to ttake yam 
unhappy ? 

r'rank. Nothing, my dearest Mary, nothing : I know 
it isn'i in your nature to whisper a reproof; yet I sent a 
friend, with full power from me, to give you the amplest 
prottftvon. 

Mary, I know you did, and he gave me a lettpr that 
I mitrht be prgtcfted when I got to London. 

F^ank, Why then commit yourself to the care of a 
Jtran^cr ? • ". 

Mary. Because he read the direftion of rfii fetter— ^ here 
il is^ and found your friend was treacherous. 

Franks Villain J 

Mary. Did he intend to lead me into a snare then? 

Ftank, Let tne keep- this letter— I may have bee!i de* 
ceivpd in the person I sent to you,, but damn his 

rascality ("aside J — but cou'd you think me base enough to 
leave me urishehered ? 1 had torn you from your home, 
with ar.giiish J confess it ; buit I would have provided you 
an( iher home, which want should not have assailed; would- 
this stranger bring you better comfort ? 

Mary, Oh yes. be has brought me to my father. 

Frank, Yhut father! from whom 1 made you fly,? 

Mary, Yes, he ha^ brought a father to his child, tKat 
she might kiss o(f the tears. her disobedience had caused,- 
and restore me to the onlyinlome which cou'd give me. any 
comfort now. A nd my father is here, 

{rank. Here ! . 

Mary^ Indeed I ecu'dn't help bis coming, and makiirg. 
me come with him. 

> Frank* I*-l am almost glad^^ Mary, that it has bap^ 
pcned. 

Mary, Are yoa? 

Fr^nk. Yes"; when a weight of concealment. is on the 
mind, remorse is relifved by the very di^ccvery wbich^t 
bdS dreaded — but you must not be wailing tere, Mary ; 
there is o^e in the house to who&e care 1 will intrustyou*^ 

Mary* I hope it.isn'i the p rson you sent tome to-day ? 

Frank. He! i would' sooi.er cradle infainy with sc*r- 
pents; ^et this is my f,riend ! 1 willnow confide in a 
itianger ; the strangcT, Mary, who saved your life, s. 
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Mary. Is he here ? 

Frank. He is, and to his care alone I will intxust yoo. 

[^Exi/i with Mary,' 

SCENE II.— Sir Simon Rochdale's library^^abUf arm* 
chair ^ papers^ &c» &c. 

Sir Simon discovered with Job Thofnhefry, and 
Mr, Penny man. 

Sir. Sim. Remember the money must be ready to«. 
morrow, Mr. Penny man* ^ 
Penny. I shall, Sir, 

Sir Sim, [^0 JobJ So, friend, yoar business, you &ay, 
i f *... ■■ , 1 .and Mr. Penny man, give Robin Ruddy notice ~ 
to quit his cottage dtre£lly« 

Penny. If he does, Sir Simon, I fear it will be his 
ruin, . ^ 

Sir Sim. He should have recoile£led that, before he 
ruined his neighbour's daughter* 
Jaif, litarlingj Eh! 

Sir Sim. What's the matter with the, man ?-«-^ his 
offence is attended with great aggtavationi— *wby don't he 
marry her ? • 

Joif. Aye. -^ -• . [jemphaticaUy^ 

* Sir Sim. Pray, friend, be quiet* 

Penny. That wou'd only distress her more ; he's not 
aUe even to sttp|[^ort the living consequences of bis in* 
discreiion% 

Sir Sim. That doubles hit crime to the girl-— he must 
quit — 1 am a magistrate, yo\i know; Mr. Pennyman, and 
fcis my duty to discourage all such immuraHiy 

Penny* Your orders shaU be obeyed. Sir Sioaon. 

lExit. 
Sir Sim, Now, your's is justice business, you say — you 
come at an irregular time, anA I have some(>ody else 
waiting for me, so be quick'— what brings you here ? 
• Job! My daughter's seduftion, Sir Simony audit f^as 
done my heart good, to heir your worship- say, 'tis your 
business to discourage all immorality. 

Sir Sim. To be sure it is — but men like you shou'dn't 
, he too apt to lay hold of ev^ry sentiment justice drops,. 
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least you misapply it : 'ifs like an officious footrafan 
jnatchin^ dp his mistress's perriwig, and clapping it o» 
again, the h»nd part before— >what are yoa ? 

Joh. A trad^'sman, Sir Simon; I have been a free- 
■older in this -distrift for many years. 

Sir Sim. A freeholder! zounds, one of Frank's voters, 
perhaps, and ofconseguence at his eleftion — (aside J^^^ 
von'tyou, my good friend, take a chair? 

7ob. Thank you, Sir Simon, I know my proper place ; 
I didn't come here to sit dcwn with Sir Simon Rochdale 
because I am a freeholder ; \ came to demand my rigkt^: 
because you are a justice* : 

Sir Sm». a man of respeflability, a tradesman, and a 
freeholder«<-ii] such a case as yours, had better have* 
recourse fo a court of law. 

Job^ I am not rich now, Sir Simon, whatever I may 
have been. 

Sir Sim. A magistrate, honest friend^ can't give you 
damages ; you must fee couasel. 

7ob^ I can't afford an expensive law suit, Sir Simon 5 
and begging your pardon, I think the law never intended 
that an injured roan, in middling circumstances, stiou'd 
cither go without redr/;$s, or starve himself to obtain it. 

Sir Sim» Whatever advice I can give you, yoa sball 
have it for nothing; but I can't jump over justice,- hedges 
and ditches. Courts of law arc broad high roads, made 
for national convenience ; if your way lay through ihera, 
'm but fair you should pay the turnpike— Who is the 
offender ? 

7<fb. He lives on your catate, Sir Simon* 

Sir Sims Ah f a tenant ? then I may carry yoir 
through your journey by a short cut ; let him marry your, 
daughter, my honest friend. 
job. He won't. 
Sir Sim. Why not? 

7ob» He is going* to marry another* 
SirSim» Then he turns out wthc rascal sha'n't disgrace 
my estate four-^ud-twenty hours longer—- injure a reputable 
tradesman — my neight)our — a freeholder— and refuse 
to> i .' I I .idid you say he was poor ? 
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Joh No, Sir Simon ; and, by the bye, if you don't 
stand in his way, he may be very rich. 

Sir Sim» Rich ! eh ; why zounds^ is he a gentleman ? 
Jab, I have aa*iwered that q<iesttan already. Sir Sioioiu 
Sir Sim. Not that I remember. 
Job, I thoui^ht I had been teiUng you his behaviour* 
Sir Sim. UmphI 

Job, I reckon many of my neighbours honest men, tho* 
I cannot call -them gentlemen ; buit I reckon no man a < 
gentleman that I can't call an honest man. 

,SirSim, Hark'e nei)»hbour, if he's a gentleman (and I 
have several giddy young tenants with -more money than 
thought] let him give you a'gpod round sum, and there's 
an end. 

Job, A good round sum ! dam'me I shall cho^k-^asidej 

* a ruffian with a crape puts a pistol to my breast, and roas 

' ine of forty shillings^— a scoundrel with a smiling Face 

creeps to my (ire-side, and robs my daughter of her inno- 

/ cence-^ihe judge can't allow restituiion to spare the high- 

vayman; then pray, Sir Simon, I wish to speak humbly, 

pray don't insult the father, by calling oioney a reparation 

for the seducer. 

Sir Stmt This fellow innst be dealt with quietly, I see* 
^— Justice, my honest frien4, .is Is justice — —as a 

magistrate, I make no distinBion of persons*, Sedu£^ion is 
a heinous offence, and whatever is in my power, I— 
. Job, The offender tj in youi power, Sir Simon. 

( * Sir Sim. Well, well, don't be hasty, and I'll take cog- 
i nizance of him— we roust do things in form— but you 
j." mus'n't be passionate— /^^^j^j to the table and takes aptn)-^ 
come, give me his^ christian and' surname, and I'll see 
what's to be done for you— now, what name must I 
write ? 

Job. Francis Rochdale* 

Sir Sim. [drops the pen and looks. at Job, and starts up"} 
Dam'^me if u isn't the brazier ! 

Job» Justice is justice, Sir Simon. I am a rcspeftablc. 
tradesman, your neighbour, and a freeholder '-*scdu£kion 
h a heinous offence— a magistrate knows no distinclion uf 
persons— and a rascal mus'a'l liugf^fi your estate four- 
and-twenty hours longer. 

SirSinu 
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Sir Sim. I believe your name b Thornberry ? 

JoL It is^ Sir Simon; I never blushed at my namCf 
' *t1H your son made me blush for yours« 

Sir Sim, Mr- Thornberry — I heard 'something of my 
sons ■ a * I little indiscretions some mornings ago. 

Johp Did you, S^r Simon. You never sent to me 
abou^ it, so, I suppose, the news reached you at one of the 
hours you didn't set apart forjuitice» 

Sir Sim* This is a a very auk ward business, Mr. 
Thornberry, something like a hunch-back-^we caa never 
set it quite straight, so we must bolster it. 

Job, How do you mean, Sir Simon ? 

Sir Sim. Why, 'tis a — *— disagreeable affair, and * 
we roust hush itJup. 

Job, Hush it up! a justice compound with a father to 
^ wink at his child's injuries! if you and I hush u up, Sir 
Simon, how shall we hush it up here?-— /^j^riiin^ his 
brra5tj^-^]n one word, will your son marry my daughter ? 

Sir Sim, What ! my sou marry the daughter of a 
brazierl 

Job, He has ruined the daughter of a brazier—if the 
best lord in the land degrades himself by a crime, you 
can't call his atonement for it a condescension. ^ 

Sir Sim. Honest ff iend, I don't know in what quan* 
' tities you may sell bras* at your shop, bu| when you come 
abroad, and ask a baronet to marry his son to your 
dauj^hter— dam'rae if you ar'n't a wholesale dealer ! 

Job, And I caft't tell, Sir Simon, how you ihay. please 
to retail justice, but when a customer comes to deal largely 
with you, dam'me if you don't shut up the shop windows. 

Sir Sim, You are growing saucy : leave the room, oc I 
shall commit you. * • ' • 

Job, Commit me! you will please to observe, Sir 
Simon, 1 rementbered my duty till you forgot yours^— yoa 
asked me at first to sit down in your presence ;' I knew 
better than to do so before a baronet and a justice of peaces 
but I loose my respeft for my superior in rank, when he is 
so much below my equals in fair dealingh And since the 
* magistrate has left the chair — f slams the chair into the 
middle of the roomJ-^VW set down in it-^f sits dozunj^-^^ 
There, 'tis ht itshou;,'d be filled by somebody— and daca'me 

if 
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\g t Ua¥«- the h<jQW till you redreiB mj daughter,- or I 
shame you all over the country. 

Sir Sim. Wiiy» you impudent meefaanic-^I shou'dn't 
vronder rf the scoundrel called for my cterky afid signed rmy 
Hiittimus— (^n»^j ihi ^5/^^— fellow, get put ofthat chair. 

Enter Servant. 

Job* I shan't stir ; if you want to srt down, uke 
another; ibU is the chair of justice*- iis the most uneasy fof . 
you of any in the house. 

SirSim* Tell Mr, Rochdale to come to me direftly, 

Servi Yes, Sir Simon ■ ' hce, hce, hee 

' fExiii. 

' 5triStm« Don *t stand gri&nini^, you booby, but go. 

Jab, \ reaching a. book firom tJit table] ** Bu^aV 
•• Justice." 

Sir Sim. And how dare you take it up ? 

J^ob. Because you have laid it down. Read it a little 
better^ and then 1 may respe£): you more-^there it is. 

[throws it on iheJloor$. 

Enter Frank^^. 

SirSim^ So, Sir, prettily I am insulted^ oa y-our ac« 
tpunt. 

Frank* Good heavens, Sir, what is the matter ? 

Sir Sim. The matter— /^^m^j td Job^-*4ug that M'^ 
bundle i)£ braas out 6f my chair diiNe£lly. 

^b. He dare as soon jump into one of your tinmioei*. 
Brass-r—— there's no baser metal' than hypocrisy, became 
with that false coin to my sho{f, aqd it passed, but tee how 
conscience nails him tO the spot now. 

Frank. [<d»Sir Simon] Sir, I came to explain all. 

Sir Sim* Sit, you must be aware that all is explained 
already. You provoke a brajL\er almost to knock m^e 
down, and bring me the news of it, when he u fijeedat 
tight in tny study as a copper in my kitchen.. 

Frank, [^advancing to Job] Nfr.-Tfaornberry.. 

Jfob. Keep your distance^^l'm^ an old fellow^ but if' 
■ly daughters seducer comes near me, Ill-beat him aS flat, 
as a stew-pan,.- G. , Frani^^ 
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F^ank^ I'siiil advancing] Suffer me to speak ■ 

and 

yob. [rising from his chairy ond holding up his cane^ 
Come an inch nearer, and Til be as good as my word* 

^ EnUr Peregrine. 

Pere. f advancing'] HolJ ! 

Job, £h, you here ! ihen I have some chancCi perhaps^ 
#f getting righted at last. 

Ferc^ uo not permit passion to weaken that chance ■ 

JFod. Oh, pUgue— — you don't know ■■ 1 wasn't 

Violent till— r— 

Pere* Nay, nay, cease to gra^ that cane while we ^re 
S9 cofispicuousfy blessed with laws to chastise a culprit ^ 
the mace of justice is the only proper weapon for the ihf 
jured-— let me talk with you. [takes 1 hornbcrry asidf*. 

Sir Sim. [to FrankJ Well, Sir, who may this last 
person be, whom you have thought proper to visit me ? 

Frank, A stranger in this country— —and— 

Sir Sim. And a friend, I perceive, of that old rufiiaxr.. 

Frank, I have reason ta think, Sir— ^f tr a friend to 
Mr« Thornbcrry, 

Sir Sinp» Sir, 1 am very much oblTged to you-^yoi* 
send a brazier to challenge me, and now, I suppose, yo»i 
have brought a travelling tinker for his second— Where 
dpe» he come from ? 

Frank. India; he leap^ from the vessel that was foQn» 
dering on the rocks this morning, and swam a-shore. 

Sir Sim. Did he ! I wish he had taken a jump with the 
brazier iifid to his n6ck» 

Peregrine and Job comes forwards 

Pert* [apart to Jhh] I can- discuss it better in your 
aibsence— be near with Mary— ^hou'd the issue be favour- 
. able I willcall you*. 

J^oi. WeW, well, I wiH— yoU have a better head at it 
than I— .jtistice^;— oh, dam'me, if I was Lord Chancellor? 
I'd kDQck^ail the family down with the mace in a minute. 

[apart and exit^ 
P»^^ 
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Pert* Suffer tne co^ay a few words. Sir Siraoti Roch« 
4aie, in behatf of that unhappy man. 

\J^inting to tohere ]oh exits* 

Sir Sim* And pray, Sir, what privilege have you to 
interfere in my domestic concerns ? 

Pert, None — ^as it appears abitraftcdly—- old Thorn- 
berry has just deputed me to accommodate his domestic 
concerns with you* I would willingly not touch upon 
yours. 

Sir Sim* Pooh! pooh! you can't touch upon one, with- 
out being impertinent upon the other. 

Pere* Have the candour to suppose, SirSi|;non, that I 
mean no disrespe^ to your huuse-i— although I may stickle 
lustily with you in the cause of an aggrieved man, believe 
roe, early habits have taught me to be anxious for the pros* 
perity of the Rochdaks. 

Sir SimK Early habits I ' . 

Pere, I happened to be bom on your ostate. Sir Simon^ 
and have obligations tjo some part of your family. 

Sir Sim. Then, upon my soul, you have chosen a pretty 
way to repay them. 

Pere* 1 ihow no better way of repaying them, than by 
consulting your family honour— in my boyhood, it seemei: 
at if naiure had dropt me a kind of infant, subjeft on your 
father's cornish territory, and .the whole, pedigree of your 
house is familiar to me. 

Sir, Sim. la,i<? confound him, Le ha« heard of the 
miller — f aside J—S'm^ you may talk that tolerable well ; 
bur, 'tis my hope — my opinion, 1 q^ean, you cau't /' 
who was my grandfather 7 ^ . r i 

Pcre. Whisper the secret to yourself, Sir aimyV ^^'^f^' 
let reason also whisper to yon, that when honest if o^w"^* 
raises a family to opulence and honour, its very c 
lowoess sheds iustre on its elevation ; but aJl its ffIor°A* J^^ 
when it has given a wound and denies the bals 
nan as humble, and as honest, as your own ances/ ""*# •** 

Sir Sim. But 1 hav'n't given th^ wound — ^^n /*>"• , 
Sir, won't you be pleased to speak f g^c upev gr 

Frank* .The first is obedience to my father 

if limn vuittdf 1 owii thsLt aoibiag vnnK^'^f P^ .t?^^ 

- ' sed tkc indigo 

•atioa 
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t¥)^ Ainplftst^toiieincm^caa extinguish trae nm&sst for 
cruelty, . 

Sir Simw Ha ; in other word;, you can't clap an ex- 
tinguisher upon your feclirtgs without a &ither-in4a^tf» who 
can sell' you one. But . ^«ady Caroline Bray more is youc 
wife, or I am no longer yotw father* 

EnUr ShulSeton and Lady C. Braymore, 

^huff- How do you do, good folks, ho^ do you do ? 

Sir Sim. Ah, Lady Caroline!— Tom! I have had a 
Jitlle business-^the last dinner bellhas rung, Lady Caro- 
line, but rU attend you diredily. '' 

Shuffi Baronet, I'm afraid we sha'n't be able to dine 
•■with you to-day. 

Sir Sim. Not dfne with it2€? 

Lady C. No, 'we are just married. 

Sir Sim. Hell and the devil— married ! 

Skuf. Yes, ^e are married, ind can*i come* 

Fere. \ aside] Married ! then it is time to speak to oM 
Thornberry. ^ l£xie. 

Sir Simon, hsidy CxcoVin c - 

Lady C. I lost my ap^yetite in your family this morning, 
{Sir Simon— I have no relish for any thing you can haVe 
ihe goodnefis to offer me. 

:Shuff.. Don't press us, baronct-Mhat*a quite out in tic 
new school* 

Sir St«. Ob, damn the new school— Who will explaia 
gll this mystery ? 
,Jerft>tf^A.,Mr.Shi'*r^<» j^a/^ explain it, Sir, ^nd othtfr 

bniziev^' My dear Frank, 1 have something to say to yo^ 
!fe comes my papa — I've' been talking to hhn. Sir 
, and he'll talk to you— H6 docs very well lo explain 
' p^j^]^c'^^fit^f* country gentleman. ' • 

ahle I wiU •<E«'^*! I^td fitzbraymore* 
- 3f^f* W*My Lord, it is' painiful to be referred to arctu 
1 o . ^""f**«b w to he sai^^What is it M ? 
rdlitiQclLryou axe duappoli^t^d. Sir Simon, and I aa 
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'-• tir Sim. Out, smyLowd— *- * f t/a^f* up iheslM^l 
[Lady Caroline, throws herself carelessly into a chai r * ■» ^ 
Sbufflecon advances to Fr9iik.J 
Shuff. M)!^ dear I*' rank, I*-*«I have had a devilish d^al of 
Hrouble in getiing this business off your bands^ but you see 
I've done my best for you ? 

Frank* For yourself, yoaowatit 
Shtif. CoAo, damn it, my good fejiovr, dWt be un« 
"grateful to a friepd. 

Frank. Take back this letter of recommendation yoK 

i^rote for Mary, as a firiend—- >when you assume that nfime 

%vithme, Mr. Shuffle ton, for myself, 1 laugh; for you^ 

^ 1 blush ; biu for sacred friendships' profanation, I grieve* 

[turns from km* 
Shuffm That all happens from being so mu^h out of (own* 

Enter Peregrine, Job Thornberry, An^f Mary* • 

Ftre. Now, Sir Simdn, at accident seems to have 
thwarted a design which probity could never applaudi you 
may, perhaps, be inclined to do justice here P 

Job. Justice is all I come fbr^damu the favours^-^heer 
•up, Mary, 

Sir Sim* [ to Peregrine J 1 was iti hopes I had got rid 
m€ you— you are au orator ffom ^ the sea-shore^ but you 
must put more pebbles in your mouth before you harangue 
^e i6to a tea-ketde conne^iou. 

Shuff. That's iny friend at the Red*cow— he is the n6«r 
4M chere tfnis, to honest tea-kottle's daughter* 

Frank. Your iDsiauatioQ is false, Sir* , 

•Skvff. Fabcl [stepping fomfaril. 

Lady C* Hush, don't quarrel— -we were only married 
^i^day. 

Shuf. That's true 5 I won't do any thing to make ^ou 
unhappy for these three weeks. 

P^Cj. Sir Simon RocbdaU*-*-if my qratory fails, and 
f%hich indeed » weak, may interest prevail with you. 

Sir Sim» No ; rather than coasenti l*d, give up-ev'gr 
Acre of tt\y estate* 

Pcre* Your condufl proves you unworthy pf Jfour 
f«tat% and unluckily fbryou^ you have i^onsed the indig** 

•atioa I 
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nation of an ^Mcr brother, wbo now stands before yott, 

«nd claims it* . 

J; Sir^m, Eh! zounds! Pet^egrine? 

Fer€. I can make my title too good in an instant, for 
you to dispute it ; my ageiit, in London, has Jong had 
documents on the scieret he has kept ; and several old in- 
habitants here, I know, ire prepared to identify me. 

Sir Sim* , I had a run-away brother, a boy, that every 
body thought dead— how came you not to claim it tiii 
■ow ? 

Pete. Because, Jcnowing he had given deep cause of 
«fience, he would .not have asserted iiis abandoned right^ 
had he not found a brether negkfting what no EnglLshmatt- 
dhou'd negle£l— humanity to his inferiors. 

£nter Dennis Brulgniddery« 

Den. Stand ai^, all of you, for I have big news for 
»y half-drowned customer— ^och, bless your mug ; and is 
it there you are ? 

«S'£r 5tffi. What's the matter now ? 

Den, Hauid your tongue, you little man! there's a 
^rcat post JMS£ come to your Manor-house, and the India- 
ittian*s -work 'd into port. 

Jok What the vessel with all your property ? 

[to Pcregrijie* 

Den. By all that's amazing, they say you have a^hun* 
drcd thousand pounds in that ship. 

Pere. My losses might have been somewhat more with- 
•ut this recovery-^I have entered into a sort of parmeis- 
ship with you, "my friend, this morning; how can we dis- 
solve it ? 

Jolf. Ycu are an honest man, so am I, so settle that ac- 
count as you like. 

Pere^ Come forth then injured simplicity, of your own 
cause, you shall now be anditress'; 

Mary. Do not make rae speak, Sir, I am so humbled^ 
«o abashed. . 

Joh Nonsense : we are sticking up for right. 

fere. Will you then speak, : Mr. Rochdafci* ' 

Frank 
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Frank. My father is bereft of a forfooe, Sir, but I 
must hesitate tilL his ^at is obtained, a< much as if he pos- 
sessed It. , 

Sir Sim. Nay, nay i follow your own ioclinttloof 
novr. 

Frank, May I, Sir— oh then, let the libertine now 
make reparation,^ and claim a wife* 

^turns to Miry and emhtaces her^ 

Den. His wife ! och, what a big dinner ^e'il hjive at 
the Rcd-cow. 

Pere. vyhat am I to say, Sir ? [fo Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. Oh ! you are to sav whitt you please, 

Pere. Then bless you both ! though I ha^re passed so< 
much of my life' abroad^ brother, EngKsb equity is dear 
to my heart— respe£l the ri^t of honest John Bull, and 
our Amiiy concerns may be easily managed. 

Job^ Thzi*9 upright. I forgive you, yoimg mart, ^for 
what has passed, but no one deserves forgiveness, who re« 
fuses to make amends, when he has disturb'd the happiness, 
•f aa Englishman's fire-side* 



FINIS. 
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SINCE EpiIo|rtic speaking to tnc i»*qui.te nevy ^ 

. Pray lend.mc me help of a fiddle pr two ; >. 

I^n as strange to this job as the man lA the ro^i^^ - - 

But I think if I sing/ I shall speak .to some tune,, . /t 

' ■ :' \ mux la. • 

!Nk>^ totKhtag this oomtdy, Critics may say, 

*TM trumpery Bartelmy-iair kind of play ; ■ ■ ■ ■> 

It smells, faith, of Stnichfield, we all most allows 

Por 'tis ail about Bull, and the scene's a Redvcow. \ * 

Yet not without moral the author indites, ' 
]for tie ppints to ^hc hlesttngs of EngUshmen's rights ; 
het i Duke wrong a Brazier, the barristers all 
Keow. tJiat brass can do wonder^t Westmioster-halU 

Sut \4t ever a tde io improbably toid, 
s Peregrine sVioiming with huge bags of gold ? 
ShouM a man Who >ink5 cash, wi th his iasb wish t<>\twf iD^ 
Bor a pQiinxito aifaailiag bis casH will f ink him* . . 

•" 
Let OS find some excuse for this strange oversight^ • ' 
^Let'a suppose that his guineas were -most oi 'em li^t i. 
Nay the guineas for grappling the ahdje he must (hank| 
,^is amazing of late how they stick in the Bank* 

: Now inart, if not naturei'T&omJhlteeton's fouiiSi- ; 
■ He's Xfnt of those pappies who better wc;re drown'd.j' 
Of the worst Bond-street litter, such whelps' none adoair^- 
Chucl^'etti^ll in the^T^ames, they won't set it on fire.- . 

SNow I've toach'd at the principal nbints of the j>lay, • 

^hwH"it run « fcwtiights, or to»nignt Tim away ; . 
Y^Air votes, friends and Cfitrc» we^n^w rest ^poifi, 
The Ayes haftre. it I think, thoigVit mavn't be n^«. c<w«^ 

Oh 1 Mr. Dennis Bru'groddery lives wrth'^is .dear, 
They're in stylej and agree just likt thunder and beclj j 
An Irishman's Wynder are pretty wdl hackM, - ' *^ 

But how.charniingiy sure Mr, J6hnstonfe.did afli,^ 

Then success to John bull, let this be his pf i4c, : • ? 

Bless thekinff of John Bull, and John Bnll*» firc-Sidejf . 
At J*hn Btrli's 6re-srdc shc»i*d a roe dare to froVjifi, ^ ' 
\May John n^'erwaot a p0kcr:ta knock tbc^Xoc.4ovi^ 



d by Google 



>-*^ 



d by Google 



ed by Google 



d by Google 



i 



dbyGoo'gle ' 



